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ADVERTISEMENT. 
eee, if peradventure thou 


art a man of true taſte, ſound 
judgment and choice readin thou 
wilt eaſily perceive this to be the work 
of Monſ. Vol rTAITRE, or of a writer of 
| equal abilities, notwithſtanding the opi- 
nion of ſome pretended criticks; who 
without wit, without talents, without 
learning, without humour, without 
taſte, and without judgment, preſume 
to ſpeak deciſively concerning works of 
genius. If thou haſt read the French 
original of this ſecond part, thou wilt 
confeſs it to be in no wiſe inferior to 
the firſt ; that the language is as elegant, 
the ſatire as keen, and the humour e- 
qually original: But if thou art ſuch | 
| an aſs as to perceive in it neither ſtyle, 
. ſatire 


- 


' 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
fatire nor humour, thou art a dull ani- 
mal, and I ſhould be glad to hear thee 


rank the original with common ro- 


mances, and the tranſlation with com- 
anne. un 


N. B. Geographers tell us. that the 
Propontis is a ſea; but if the author 
chuſes to make a country of it, 


| what 8 that to me, as a tranſlator. 
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| How 2 was af ri from his-company, and 
. what was tha conſequence., 


E naturally in time grow weary of every 
thing in the world: riches become bur- 
dhenſome to the poſſeſſor; ambition, 
when gratified, leaves nothing behind but regret; 
the delights of love loſe all their reliſh; and 
Candide, who was born to experience all the 
viciflitudes of fortune, ſoon grew weary of cul- 
tivating his garden. My dear Pangloſs, ſays he, 


— 


if it be true that this is the beſt of all poſſible * Fl 


worlds, you will at leaft confeſs, that it is not © 
enjoying a due proportion of poſſible happineſs, 


* 


— 


2. CCAN DID: or, 2 


lee e in a remote — of 0 
pontis with no other ſupport than the labour of 

my body; no other pleaſure than that 32 

receive from Cunegund, who is very ugly, and 

who is my wife, which is worſt of all; no other 
company than yourſelf, of whom I am often' 

tired ; or that of Martin, who makes me low 
ſpirited ; or that of friar Giroffice, who is but lately 

become honeſt ; or that of Paquette, which you 

know is dangerous ; or that of the old woman, 

: who has but one buttock, | and who puts one to 

| | „ wah her long ee 7 


To which Pangloſ thus optics? "Philoſophy 
informs us, that the mbnades, which are diviſible 
ad infinitum, diſpoſing themſelves with wonder - 

- ful intelligence, form the different bodies which 
we obſerve in nature. The heavenly bodies are 
exactly ſuch as they ought to be; they are pla - 
ced in their proper ſituations; ; they deſcribe the 
curves which they ought. to deſcribe; man fol- 
loivs the inclinations which he ought to follow, 
he is what he ought to be, he does what he 
ought to do. You, O Candide ! complain, be- 
cauſe the monad? of your ſoul is weary of its | 
ſituation : but this wearineſs i is a modification of 48 

©» the ſoul, and does not by any means prove that ö 
all is Fe for the * both with regard to you 
| 5 and 


3 


and the reſt of mankind. 'W hen you beheld me 
covered with ulcers I did not at all relax in my 


opinion; for if Mis Paquette had not given 
me a taſte both of love and its poiſon, I fhoudd 
not have met you in Holland; I ſhould not have 


been the cauſe of James the Anabaptiſt's doing a 
meritorious act; I ſhould not have been bange 


at Liſbon. for the edification of my fellow ;crea»; | ; | 


tures ; I ſhould-not now be here to ſupport you! 
by. my advice, and encourage you to live and die 


in the opinions of Leibnitz. | Yes, my dear Can- 
did, there is a concatenation of events which are 


| neceſſarily attached to each other in this: beſt of 


all poſſible worlds. It is indiſpenſably neceſſary q 
that a citizen of Montauban ſhould inſtruct kings: 


that the worm of Kimper Corentin ſhould criticiſe, 


criticiſe, criticiſe ; that the impeacher'of philoſo-— 


phers ſhould be crucified in the ſtreet of St. De- 
nis ; that an underſtrapper of the Recollecte, and 


the Archdeacon of St. Malos ſhould diſtill rancour a 


and calumny in their Chriſtian journals; hart 
philoſophy ſhould be accuſed at the tribunal of 
Melpomene ; and that philoſophers ſhould con- 


tinue to enlighten mankind, notwithſtanding the | 7 
the increaſe of ridiculous brutes who groyel i in 
the mire of literature; and though you were to 


| 
— * 
|; * : , 
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4 c AN DID n 


be. kicked out of the fineſt caſtle in 3 
forced again to learn the exerciſe; of the Bul- 
garians, and to run the gauntlet a ſecond time; 
to be obliged once mote to ſuffer the filthy effects 
of the zeal of 'a Dutch frow z to be oruelly 
ſcourged by the holy inquiſition at Liſbon ; to 
run the dame riſt among Los Padires, and the 
| French; in Hort, were you to experience every 
poſſible calamity,” even without underſtanding 
Leibnitz better than 1 myſelf, you would fill = 
maintain, that all is for the beſt, that the plenum, 


monades, are the prettieſt things in the world, and 
| that Leibnitz is a great man, even to e 4 
do not comprehend his en; 7 


To this fine Show; Candid. (ebe was the 
mildeſt creature in the world, notwithſtanding 
his having killed three men, two of whom were 
prieſts) made no reply ; but, weary of the Doc- 


materia ſubtilis, pre-eſtabliſhed harmony, and 


tor and his company, the next morning by bre 


of. day, a white ſapling i in his hand, he beat his 
march, without knowing whither, in queſt. of 
ſome place where life was no burthen, and where | 
men were not men, as a. as in the good e. of . 
Eldorado. 
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Candid, leſs unhappy ance his affeclion for 

| Cunigund was entirely vaniſhed, was beholden 

for ſubſiſtence to people of various' nations, who 

ate not Chriſtians, but are nevertheleſs charita- 

ble. He arrived, after a very long and difficult 
march, at Tauris, on the confines of Perſia, a 

city famous for having been alternately r ſceye 
ae gon ere ee ge. 7 ce TOTS" 


* 


v P 47s 
* Candid, vnntiated with fatigue; and clad with 

| Little more raiment than was barely ſufficient to 
conceal that which is man's peculiar diftinQion, 

and which man nevertheleſs calls his ſhame, be- 

gan to doubt the opinions of Pangloſs, when a 
Perſian accoſting him in the moſt polite manner, 

' intreated him to enoble his . houſe by his pre-- 

- ſence; You banter me, ſaid Candid ;'I am: a 
poor devil, who have quitted a miſerable. ba- | 
bitation in Propontis, becauſe I married Cu- 
negund, who is grown ugly, and becauſe ! 
* grew. weary of her: in truth, 1 am not 
worthy to enoble the houſe of any. one, for 1 
myſelf am not noble, heaven be praiſed 171 . 
were, Baron Thunder-Ton-Trouckh Dod 
have paid dearly for the kicks upon my breecg 
with which he was pleaſed to honour me, or I · 


hould þ have died with hog 3 which, however, 
. would 


„% ND. Or, - 

| would have been philoſophical enough: beſides, 
I have been moſt ignominiouſly ſcourged by the 
hand of the executioner to the holy inquiſition, 


Zs alſo by two thouſand heroes at two pence three 


.' farthings per day. Give me what you pleaſe, 
but don't inſult my miſery by your jokes, which 
do but deſtroy the merit of your benevolence. 
My Lord, replied the Perſian, you may be a 
beggar, and indeed that ſeems pretty evident; 
but my religion obliges me to hoſpitality: it is 
ſufficient that you are a man, and unhappy, to 
make the apple of my eye your footſtool; deign 
to enoble my houſe with your radiant preſence. 
I am entitely at your ſervice, ſaid Candid. 
Walk in then, replied the Perſian. They entered 
the houſe, and Candid was aſtoniſhed at the re- 
ſpectful civility of his hoſt. The ſlaves anticipated 
"His wants, and the whole houſe ſeemed employed 
only to ſerve and amuſe him. If this continues, 
ſaid Candid to himſelf, things are not quite ſo 
bad in this country. Three days paſſed, and the 
 Civilities of the Perſian were not yet relaxed: 
Candid now exclaimed, O Pangloſs, I was al- 
ways of opinion that you were in the right, for | 
Nag __—_ neee WS 4 MI "> 
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oo of CHAP. 2 


Wha hoppned: ts Candid in this Hſe, and h . 


bee came to leave it, 


. 5 ” : * * * 
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NDID being wall fed, well cloathed, 
and feeling no diſconterit, ſoon grew as 
75 freſh, and handſome as he was in Weſt- 

phalia. Iſhmael Rahab, his hoſt, perceived the 
change with pleaſure: this man was ſix foot high; 
= had a pair of little eyes extremely red, and 
a large noſe full of carbuncles, which ſuſſi - 
2 ciently proclaimed his frequent inſraction of the 
law of Mahomet. His : whiſkers were famous 
throughout all the province, and it was the firſt 
wiſh of every mother that her ſon might have 
juſt ſuch whiſkers. 'Rahab had wives, becauſe 
he was rich; but he thought, as many Eaſtern | 
people are but too apt to think, as well as ſome 
of the univerſities in Europe. Your excelletice 
is more beautiful than the ſtars, ſaid the artful 
Perſian, one day, to our unſuſpecting hero, 
gently ſtroking him under the chin: Your charms 
mu | have captivated . hearts; ; you were 


born to give and to enjoy happineſs. Ala! | 
; replied Candid, I was but half happy behind the 


B 4 ſtmreen, 


ſkreen, for I was far from being at my eaſe, Cu- 
-negund was then handſome. — Cunegund, 
+ poor innocent! Follow me, my Lord, ſaid the 


Perſian ; and Candid followed him. 1188 ol 


| They came to a moſt inchanting incloſure at . 
the bottom of a' wood, where ſilence arid vo- 
Juptuouſneſs ſeemed to reign, + There, Iſhmae! 
Rahab, tenderly embracing Candid, in few words 
declared a paſſion for him like that which the 
beautiful Alexis ſo feelingly deſcribes in the 
Georgics of Virgil. - Candid was unable to re- 
cover from his aſtoniſnment. No, cried he, 1 
will never ſubmit to ſuch infamy! What a 
ſtrange cauſe, and what a ſhocking effect! I had 
_ rather ſuffer death. Thou ſhalt die then, ſaid 
the furious Iſhmael. How! Chriſtian dog, be-. 
cauſe I very politely meant to give thee pleaſure! 
—Kkeſolve to ſatisfy me, or to endure the moſt 
cruel death. Candid did not long heſitate. The 
Ferſian's powerful arguments were ſufficient to 
make him tremble ; but he feared death like a 
Wen 5 * Ty 5 „ 


5 Cuſtom hy reconciles un to any thing. Din 

did, well fed, well inſtructed, though confined, 

was not 7 dillatisfied with his ſitustion. 
Good 


ALL ros THE Br r. 9 
Good living, and the ;various. entertaioments 
exhibited by the ſlaves of Iſhmael, gave ſome in- 
termiſſion to his griefs; he was unhappy only . 
when he reflected; and E the 1 
of mankind. "4 ie 


8 41 n 


ks 
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| [dame this: Us one of Ae chief „ ht 
thei thurck militant of Perſia, the moſt learned 
of all the Mahometan doctors, who-underſtood: 
Arabic at his fingers ends, and even the Greek 
which is at this day ſpoken in the country of 
Demoſthenes and Sophocles, the Rev. Ed- Jyan- 
Baal-Denk, returned from Conſtantinople, where 
he had been diſputing with the Rey. Mamoud- 
Abram, on a. very delicate point of docttine, 
namely, Whether the prophet had plucked the 
quill, with which he wrote the  Alcoran, out 
of the wing of the angel Gabriel, or whether 
Gabriel had preſented i it to bim? They had dife 
puted, during three days and three nights, with 

a ; zeal worthy of the ages. moſt renowned ag 
controverſy, when the DoQor returned perſuaded; BY 
like all the diſciples of Ali, that Mahomet had; 
plucked the quill ;. and Mamoud-Abram: re- 
mained convinced, like the reſt of the ſect of 
Omar, that the prophet was incapable of ſuch a 


piece of rudeneſs n 


| 
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able. 1-45.39 wit 1 Ne | er. imagine 


"Ir viagra, that there had bebe at Con- 
Waden a kind of free-thinker; who had in- 
ſinuated, that it was proper to inquire into the 

truth of the Alcoran's having been actually 
written with a quill taken from the ang Ga- 
biiels. but he was ſtoned. 175 9 es 

Candid's a made a great noiſe in Tauris: "ſs 
ſeveral perſons who. had heard of contingent 
effects, and effects not contingent, began to 
doubt of his being a philoſopher. They, men- 
tioned it to the Rey. Ed Jvan-Baal: Denk; he 


Was curious to ſee bim, and Rahab, who could 


not refuſe. a perſon of his conſideration, or- 
dered Candid into his preſence. , He ſeemed 


| inticely. ſatisfied with Candid's manner of rea- 


ſoning on phyſical and moral evil, on things 
active and paſfive, 1 underſtand you are a phi- 


lsfopher, and that is ſufficient, faid the venerable 


Cenobite: it is very improper that ſo great a. 
man a3 you are ſhould be treated unworthily, 


which I am informed is the caſe, You are 2 


ſtranger, Iſhmael Rahab has no right over you. 
Iwill take you to court, where you will meet 


. with A Am mm the Sophi ow" fond. 


of 
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of the ſciences, Ichmael, deliver this young . 
philoſopher i into my hands, or you will incur the 
_ diſpleaſure of your prince, and draw upon you 


the vengeance of heaven, but more eſpecially of 
its miniſters. Theſe laſt words terrified the in- 


trepid , Perſian ; he conſented to, every thing, 
and Candid bleffing heaven and the prieſthood, 
| ſet out for Tauris that very day with the Ma- 
hometan doctor. They took the road to Iſphan, 
where they arrived amidſt the bleſlings and 


acclamations of the people. n „ J 


* - . * 
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8 H AP. 1m. 
Conti reception at Cou rt, and what t flllowed.”. 


HE Rev. Ed Jvan-Basl- Denk made no 
delay in preſenting Candid to the king. 
His i» Majeſty took a ſingular pleaſüre in liſtening 
to his- diſcourſe, and- placed mim among the 
learned men of his court; but theſe learned men 


treated him as an ignorant fool, and an idiot, 


which very much contributed to perſuade his 
Mlajeſty that he was a great man. Becauſe, ſaid 
he to them, you cannot comprehend Candida 


Gi 2. B 6. 933 AT 


- 
. % 


135 CAN DID: Or, 
arguments, you affront, him; but for my part. 
thaugh I underſtand them no better than you, I 
aſſure you that he is a great philoſopher; I 
ſwear, i it by my whiſkers. Theſe words inpody, 
filence on the learned. ö B75 ves 


, Candid was logged i in the pales." and not 
flaves' for bis ſervice 3 ; he Was cloathed in a 
magnibcent ſuit, and the Sophi commanded that, 
let him ſay what he would, no one ſhould dare 
to prove him in the wrong. His M ajeſty did not 
ſtop here. The venerable -prieſt ceaſed not to 
importune him in favour of Candid, and he 
reſolved, at laſt, to rank him ws put intis 


mate favourites. | 


God be praiſed 11 holy Srophet, ſaid 


the Iman, addrefling Candid, 1 have brought 


you a moſt agreeable piece of intelligence: : 
how happy are you, my dear Candid! How 
will you be envied! You will ſwim in opulence ; 
you may aſpire to the moſt illuſtrious em- 
ployments of the empire. Forget me not, 


however, my dear friend; remember that you 


are obliged to me ſor the en with which you 
will ſoon be honoured. | The king will beſtow 


upon you a Kindneſs -which is greatly eſteemed; |. *. 


and ES , exhibit an . 
1ͤö;—ẽ 8 


— . 


- * 


is Aus rok rA ; Barr. * 
which the court has not enjoyed -this two years}. 


And pray, what are the honours deſigned me by 
the prince ? ſaid Candid. This very day, re- 
plied the prieſt; quite delighted, you will receive- 
fifty ſtrokes upon the ſoals of your feet,” with a 
bull's pizzle, in the preſence of his Majeſtya 
The eunuchs who are to ee e 
here immediately; prepare to ſupport, with be- 
coming reſolution, this little trial, and make 
yourſelf worthy of the king of kings; © Let the 
king of kings keep his favours, cried Candid, if, 
to deſerve them, I muſt receive fifty Rrokes with! 
a: bull's pizule- Tis bis cuſtom, replies the. 


doktor coldly, wich thoſe on whom he would 


beſtow his favours. I efteem you too much to 
art our, neee lip ac 1 


f ae © TT % 2607 | e268 frag 
"They kad Og ti PETE when the 
eunuchs entered, preceded by the executor of his 
Majeſty's minute pleaſures, who was one of the 

talleſt and moſt robuſt lords of the court. Can- 
did would rather have been excuſed; but in 
ſpite of all he could fayi or do, they perfumed his 
legs and feet according to cuſtom. Four eu- 
nuchs conducted him to the plges appointed for? 
the ceremony, in the midſt of a double rank of. 
drib 5 | ſol- 
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ſoldiers, to the | ſound: of muſical inſtruments} | 
einnon, and the ringing of bells. The $opbi 
was already there, attended by his principal 
officers, and the moſt intelligent of his cour- 
tiers. Candid was ſtretched in a moment on a 
gilded bench, and the executor of the minute 
pleaſures was preparing to enter upon his office. 
O Pangloſs, Pangloſs, if you were here —ſaid 
Candid, crying and weeping with all his might, 
which would have been thought very indecent 
if the prieſt had not aſſerted, that his favourite 
behaved in this manner, only to give his Ma- 
jeſty more entertainment. In truth, this great 
king laughed moſt immoderately; he was ſo 
pleaſed with the ſight, that when the fifty ſtrokes 
were given, he ordered fifty more. But his 
prime · miniſter having repreſented, with uncom- 
mon boldneſs, that this favour, conferred on a 
ſtranger, might alienate the hearts of his ſub- 
jets, he revoked his order, and Candid Was re" 13 
manded back to his On d 


5 Tuer put him t bel, henidg babes his feet | 

with vinegar. The nobility came, one after. 

another, to congratulate bim; even the Sophi 

| - honoured him with his preſence; he not only ſuf- 
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drive in the chaps with his fiſt. The politicians 

_ thence” conjefured "that his fortune was made, 
and What is more extraordinary, * poli- N 
Aten, e 1 np 
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UR hero was 260i eee = 
he was preſented, to the king, in order to -Y 
expreſs his gratitude for the favours with which 
he had been honoured: The monarch received“ 
him graciouſly ; moreover he deigned to give 
him two or three ſlaps in the face during the con · 
verſation, and when he took his leave condeſ- 
cended to kick his aas he went along, even 
as far as the guard room: the courtiers were all 
ready to die with envy. Since the time his Ma- | 
jeſty had firſt began to bruiſe his ſpecial favou- ' 2 
rites, no one had ever had the bonour to be ſo a 
thoroughly Wien, as Candid, 6 wt : 10 


— 


Three duh after this eee our  philoſo- +. 
pher, who was waz to go mad at the favours | 5 1 


(0 r 
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he had received, and began to think that things 
went very ill, was named governor of Chuliſtan,, 
with deſpotio power. He was decorated with a 
fur cap, which in Perſia is a mark of high di 
ſtinction. Having taken leave of the Sophi, 
who honoured him with the repetition of ſome. 
province. From the moment Candid had ap- 
peared at court, the grandees of the empire con-- 

* ſpired his deſtruction. The exceflive favours 
which the Sophi had ſo laviſhly beſtowed on 

him, ſerved only to increaſe the ſtorm which 
was ready to burſt over: his head. Neverthe= 
leſs, he xejoyced-in his good fortune, and eſpe- 
eially in his remote ſituation: his ideas anticĩpat- 
| | eee 
| ue 2232 42.24 
| 
| 
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| pahan, when .on a ſudden, a body of five hun- 
= dred cavalty ſaluted. him with a furious diſcharge 
| | ; of their carbines. Candid thought at firſt it was 

| intended as a compliment; but a ball which 
ſhattered his leg to pieces, ſoon convinced him 


| i 9 of his miltake. His hore 6 threw down their 
f | | T * arms,. 


. 
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arms, and Candid, almoſt dead, was carried to 
a deſolate caſtle. His baggage, his camels, 


his ſlaves, his white eunuchs, bis black eunuchs, 


and thirty- ſu wives which the Sophi had given 


him for bis own uſe, all became the ſpoil of the 


+ Conquerors. They cut off the leg of our hero 
to prevent a mortification, and endeavoured. to 


. preſerve his life to the intent that ** might ls 


| A ene nnen | axe} 


0 Panglofs, Palais" What would — | 
* your optimiſm, if you now beheld me, with £2 


only one leg, in the hands of my moſt cruel 
enemies ? When had juſt entered the path of 


I felicity 3 juſt made governor „ Of rather king, 


of one of the moſt conſiderable provinces of the XL, 


empire of antient Medea; when I became poſ- 
ſeſſed of camels, ſlaves, white eunuchs and 


black eunuchs, and thirty-ſix wives for my own. 
uſe, and of which I had yet made no uſe I 


Thus Candid poke when he was able to ſpeak, 


4 [ii Wnt $523 


But whillt be dus bewailed his mithy, "fot. 


tune ſtood his friend. The prime miniſter being 


informed of the violence which had been com- 
mitted, had diſpatched a ſufficient body of ve- 
terans in purſuit of the rebels; and the prieſt Ed- 


Ivan-Raal-Denk, had publiſhed by means of 
AH © e | othen 


7 
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other prieſts, that Candid being favoured by the 
prieſts, was conſequently a favourite with God. 
Beſides, thoſe who were acquainted with the 
eonſpiracy, were the more impatient to diſcover 
- it, ſince the minifters of religion had declared 
in the name of Mahomet, that if any one had 
eaten ſwine's fleſh, drank wine, paſſed ſeveral 
days without bathing, or viſited a woman at an 
improper time, contrary {to the expreſs com- 
mands of the alcoran, ſhould, upon declaring 
What he knew of the conſpiracy, be, p/o fact, 
abſolved. Candid's priſon was ſoon, diſcovered ; 
it was inftantly forced open, and, as religion 
was concerned; the vanquiſhed were, according 
to rule, exterminated. . Candid, mafching over 
A of dead bodies, triumphed over the great- 
"eſt danger he had ever yet experienced, and, 
together with his attendants, continued his rout - 
towards his government, where he was received 
28 a peculiar favourite who had been honoured 
with the baſtinado in the goalie of the king 
of kings, . 25 ae ahn i ein AD: . 
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* PT bro Condi was a great prince, but not «fate 
fd. 


* e n eee 
. Pre, 7 men wis the love of 
4 - their fellow creatures: Paſcal is almoft the 
only philoſopher who ſeems . endeavouring to 
| make us hate them. Happily Candid had never 
read Paſcal : he loved poor humanity, with all 
His ſoul. Honeſt men perceived his diſpoſition : 
they had hitherto been kept at a diſtance from - 
the Mith Dominici of Perſia, but it was not 
difficult for them to aſſemble in the preſence of 
_ Candid, and-to afſiſt him with their counſel. 
- He made many wiſe regulations for the encou- 
ragement of a griculture, population, commerce 
and the arts. He rewarded thoſe who had 
made uſeful experiments, and even thoſe who 
bad only written books, met with encourage 
ment. When all my ſubjects 'are contented 
(ſaid Candid to himſelf with the moſt charming 


candor imaginable) then poſlibly” I may be hap- _ 


py: he was but little acquainted with human 
nature. His reputation was attacked i in ſeditious | 
libels, and he was calumniated in A work called 
T8 a bonne.” He found that by endea - 
| vouring 


W c ANDID: Or, 
vouring to make men happy, he did but excite 
their ingratitude, O, cried Candid, how dif- 
ficult it is to goveln theſe unfledged animals 
which vegetate on the face of the earth 1 WUyů 


dld I not} remain on my little farm in the com- 


pany of maſter Pangloſs, Cunigund, the daugh- 
ter of Pope Urban X. who has but one but- 
tock, friar rt: and the luxurious. Pa- 
hee TE; 1 F 


ld 19 
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1 Condit Phofuret,. 2 5 3 | 


YAND iD, in he extremity of his 2377 
wrote a moſt pathetic letter to the right * 
reverend Ed- Ivan- Baal- Denk, who was ſo ex- 
esdingly moved with the ſad picture of bis mi- 
ſery, that he perſuaded the Sophi to diſmiſs 
Candid from his employment. His. Majeſty, 
in recompenee for his ſervices, granded him a 
very conſiderable penſion, Thus eaſed of the 
weight of. grandeur, our philoſopher ſought. the 
optimiſm | of Pangloſs i in the pleaſures of private 
lie. _ Huberto he ſeemed to. have lived for- o- 
chers, 
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chess, and to have forgot thit be had a ſeraplio; | 


He now recolleQed this circumſtance with that, 
emotion which the very idea of a ſeraglio in 


ſpires, Let al things be prepared, cad” te 6 6 


to his prime '6unuch, for my entrance among 
my wives. My Lord, ' replied” the ſqueeking © 
gentleman, it is now- that your excellence de- 


ſerves the name of wiſe. Men, for whom | you © 


have done ſo much, were unworthy your atten- 


tion; but women It may be ſo, ſaid Can- 
did ven * | 


= 
. 
+ 


l 


In the center of Fl ar in dick nature 


was aſſiſted by art to develop. her charms, flood 
a ſmall fabric whoſe ſtructure was ſimple, yet. 


elegant, and therefore quite different from thoſe - 
which are ſeen in the ſuburbs of the moſt mag- 
nificent cities in Europe. Candid approached 
this temple, but not without a bluſh. "The. 
ſoft air ſpread a delicious fragrance round the 
peaceful manſion. The flowers amorouſly 


_ entwined, ſeemed guided by the inſtinct of 


pleaſure; nor were they only the flowers of 


a day: the roſe never loſt its vermilion. The i 
remote view of a ſhaggy rock, whence fell a 
rapid torrent, ſeemed calculated to invite the - 


foul 90 that ſweet melancholy which \preceeds | 


en- 


22 CANDID: Qt, 2 5. 
enjoyment. Candid trembling, entered the fa- 
| loon, where taſte and magnificence were elegant- · 
3 ly diſplayed a ſecret charm. thrilled through 
every ſenſe. He beholds, breathing upon the 
canvas, the youthful Telemachus in the _ 
of the nymphs. of.. Calipſo's court. He _ 
turns his eyes to a half naked Diana flying into 
+ ymion. But his agitation in- 
creaſed, when. he beheld a Venus faithfully 'co-- 
is pied fr pam m that of Italy. All eee e 
with the ſound of divine muſic; a number of 
young Circaſſian women appear covered with 
their veils ; they form around him a dance 0 
agreeably imagined, and more veritable chan thoſe 0 
which are exhibited upon the ſtage after the L 
6 
5 


1 
1 
t 
f 


death of your Cæſars, and your n 


At a certain fgnal, Sole veils . thair: 
expreſſive features add new life to the entertain- + ; 
ment: they practice every bewitching attitude, f 
but without any apparent deſign : one by ber 6 
leering eyes expreſſed a boundleſs paſſion ; ano- | 
ther in a ſoft languor ſeemed to expect pleaſure. 

- without ſeeking it; a third bends forward, but 
raiſed herſelf immediately ſo ay to afford a trans - 


ſient glance at thoſe raviſhing charms, which at | 
Paris the fair ſex fo. rer diſplay 3, a furt | 
4 | careleſly | 
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cardleſly throws back. dhe ſkirt of her robe and 
diſcovers a leg, which. of itſelf, was ſufficient to 


enflame. 2 man of delicagy., The dance ceaſen,, ; 
unn motionleſs, dr 8 11 oh 


ang the 


© 


"The lence 'brin ; Candid to himſelf. The 


phrenzey of love takes. polleſſion of bis Took.” 
He gazes with 5 a 2 9 8 He kiles 


their white 2 — and vent a e 


Ri whiter necks, .. | on 


weylvt yd hte bus 


Our philoſopher pin with RY 
one of à more delicate ſhape and majeſtic i 
geportment than the reſt; but throws his hand- 
kerchief to a young nymph. whoſe languiſhing r 
eyes ſeemed peculiarly to court his affeQtion, and 
| whole beauty was improved by her bluſhes. 
The eunuch inſtantly opened the door of an 


apartment which was conſecrated to the myſ- 
teries of love. The lovers entered, and the 


3 


eunuch ſaid to his maſter: Vou are now going L*; 
to be happy. Oh, Fa, Candid, 1 hope . 


I am. | 


- 3 
: -x 44 : 5 


The cieling and the walls of this delightful 
chamber were covered with mirrors, and in the ' 
middle ſtood a couch of black ſatin: bete he 
ſeated the fair Circaffian, and began to undreſq - 


v3 Weezy by” 
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her with inconceivable alertneſs. - The good 
creature did not interrupt him, except to expteſs 
her uffectiot by her kiſſes. O, my Lord, ſaid 
the, like a true Mahometan, how happy you 
have made your ſlave). How you honour her by 
your travſports ! "Theſe few words charmed 
our philoſopher. He was loft in extacy, and 
every thing he beheld was entirely new to him. 
What difference between Cunigund grown vgly, L 
and violated by Bulgarian heroes; and a young 
Circaſſian of eighteen, who was neyer rayiſh- 
ed! This was the firfb time that ppor Candid 
had taſted pleaſure. The objects which he de- 
voured were repeated in the glaſs, | Which way 
ſoever he turned his eyes, he ſaw the black i 
fatin contraſted with the whiteſt ſkin in the uni- 
verſe. He beheld but I am obliged to com- . 
- ply with the falſe delicacy of our language. Let 


it ſuffice, to ſay, that our deem was r 
A Happy. * A . n £6 os bisl 


0 . my dear at. Phil cried” 

_ Candid quite enrapt, all is full as well here as in 
Eldorado; nothing but a fine woman can ſatisfy 
the defires of man. I am as happy as it is 
poſfible to be. Leibnite is. in the right, and 
you ate a great philoſopher: for inftance, E 
1 no doubt but you, my lovely angel, are 
in- 


Avent THE B AAT. =— - 


inclined towards optimiſm, as you have always 


been happy. Alas! replied the lovely angel, I 
know. not what you mean by optimiſm; but 


your ſlave was never happy before to day. If 


my Lord will deign to hear me, I will convince. 
him of this by a conciſe relation of my adven- 


tures. With all my heart, ſaid Candid: I am 


in a proper ſtate of tranquility to liſten to a ſtory: 


pag ſo the 222 ſlave began der 15 as in 


; a EY f 
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C HAP VII. 
The Hiſtory of Zim 


$4 father was a Chriſtian, and I alſo am 
a Chriſtian, as he told me. He lived in 
a little hermitage in the neighbourhood of Co- 
tatis, where he attracted the veneration of the 

faithful, by his fervent devotion, and an auſte- 
rity of manners, which was ſhocking to human' 
nature. The women came in crowds to pay 
him homage, and took a fingular pleafure in 
kiffing his backſide, which was every day gored 
en ſtripes of e T certainly owe my 


DS | being 


* 


Ll 
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being to one of the moſt devout” of them. 4 
was brought up in a ſubterraneous cave near my 
father's cell. I was twelve years old, without 
having once iſſued from this tomb, as 1 may call 
it, when the earth trembled, with a terrible 
noiſe : the vault; where I lay, ſunk down, and I 
was with difficulty taken from under the rubbiſh, 
I was half dead when, for the firſt time in my 
\ Ife, my eyes were ſtruck wich the light of 
day. My father took me into his hermitage as 
a predeſtined child: the whole affair appeared 
ſtrange to the people. My father cried. out a 
miracle, and the people joined in the cry. 


I was 684 Zitza, which in the perten "BY 
guage ſignifies, child of providence. It was not long 
' before the beauty of your poor ſlave excited the 
curioſity of the public. The women began to 
viſit the hermitage leſs frequently, and the men 
much oftner. One of them ſaid he loved me. 
Wicked wretch, cried my father, art thou quali- 
fied to love her ? She is a treaſure which God hath 
committed to my care: he appeared to me laft 
night in the figure of a venerable hermit, and 
commanded me not to part with her for leſs than 
two thouſand crowns.. Be gone, vile beggar, 
len thy impure breath thould: -contaminate.her 

charms. 


. 
* 
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charms. 1. confeſs, anſwered the youth, that 
have only a heart to offer her; but, monſter, 
art thou not aſhamed to proſtitute the name of 
the Deity to thy avarice ? With what face; 
wretch as thou art, doſt thou dare to aſſert that 
| God ſpake to thee? Tis degrading the Al- 
mighty to repreſent him converſing with men 
like thee. O blaſphemy ! cried my father in 
a violent paſſion: God himſelf commanded that 
blaſphemers ſhould be ſtoned. Saying theſe 
words, he. murdered my unhappy lover, and 
his blood. ſpurted in my face. Now, though I 
was yet unacquainted with love, I found -myſelf 
ſo far intereſted in the fate of my lover, that 
the ſight. of my father became inſupportable to 
me, Pl reſolved to leave him : he perceived my 
deſign. Ungrateful girl, ſaid he, *tis to me 
thou art indebted for thy being ; thou art my 
daughter, and yet thou hateſt me! but thou 
ſhalt no longer hate me without cauſe. He 
J kept his word but too religiouſly. During five 
ſad years which I paſſed in tears and groans, 
neither my youth nor faded deauty had power 
to relax his ſeverity. Sometimes he would thruſt 
A 4 thouſand pins into every part of my body: 
then with his diſcipline he would cover my hack- 
| 1. with blood. 13 hat gave you | lefs Pag 
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the pins, ſaid Candid. True, my Lord, replied 
Zirza. At laſt, however, I found means to - 
eſcape, and not daring to confide in any man, 
I hid myſelf in the woods. Three days I ſpent 
without food, and ſhould certainly have died 
of hunger, but for a tyger to whom T had the 
| good fortune to be agreeable, and who was kind 
nough to divide his prey with me, But T was 
often dreadtully frightened by this terrible ani- 
mal: the brute had once like to have raviſhed 
from me the flower, the plucking of which has 
given your Lordſhip ſo much pain, and pleaſure. 
My food gave me the ſcurvy: but I was no 
ſooner cured than [ followed a ſlaye· merchant 3 
who was travelling to Teflis, where the plague 
then raged, and I ſoon became infected. I heſe 
misfortunes however, had fo little affected my 
charms, that the purveyor of the court thought 
fit to purchaſe me for your uſe. Tis now 
three months that I have languiſhed among the 
reſt of your wives: we all began to imagine 
ourſelves deſpiſed. O, Sir, if you did but know 
how diſagreeable and improper theſe eunuchs 
are to conſole neglected girls In mort, T have 
not yet lived eighteen years, twelve of which 
I paſſed in a dungeon; I have felt an earth- 
quake; I was ſprinkled with the blood of the 
firſt 


* 
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firſt amiable man J had ſeen; during five whole | 
years I endured the moſt cruel torture; I have had 
the ſcurvy and the plague, /Pining in the midft of 
a company of black and white monſters, ſtill pre. 
ſerving that which 1 had ſaved from the fury of a 
tyger, and curſing my deſtiny, I ſpent three long 
months in this ſeraglio, and ſhould moſt der- 
tainly have died of the green ſickneſs, if your 

- excellence had not honoured me with, your em- 
braces, . 


5 0 8 faid Candid, is it pollble at 
your age to have experienced ſuch ſad mis for- 
tunes? What would Pangloſs fay if he could 
- bear your ory? ? But your misfortunes are at 

an end as w well as, mine. Things are not How | 
ſo bad; do you think thePare ? Saying theſs 
words he renewed his careſſes, and 'betame 
more and more confirmed in the opinions of 


. oo 
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CHAP. Vm. 
Candid's diſguſt. A meeting which he : did not 
expect. e 


FN UR philoſopher, in the midſt of his ſerag - 
no, diſtributed his favours with tolerable 
. impartiality : he enjoyed the pleaſure of variety, 
and returned with freſh ardor to the child of 
providence. But this did not continue long. He 
now began to feel violent pains in his loins, and 
was alſo frequently afflicted with the cholic. 
In being happy he became emaciated. Zirza's 
neck appeared neither ſo white nor ſo admirably 

turned; her ſhape loſt half its delicacy; ber 
eyes, in the eyes of Candid, ſeemed leſs ſpark- 
ling; her complexion appeared leſs beautiful, 
and the raviſhing vermilion of her lips ſeemed 
quite faded, He perceived that ſhe did not walk 
well, and was not entirely ſatisfied with her 
.breath. He alſo diſcovered a mole where he 
had conceived no blemiſh. The impetuoſity 
of her paſſion became troubleſome. In his 
bother wives he cooly obſerved many defects, 
which, during his firſt tranſports, had eſcaped 
his notice: their lewdneſs grew offenſive, He 
A was. 


Ps 
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Was aſhamed at having trod in the ſteps of the 
wiſeſt of men, et invenit amariarem morte mu- 


; lierem. 


Cuandid, ſtill firm in his Chriſtian ſentiments, 
ſauntered for want of employment in the ſtreets of 
Sus; where, to his great ſurprize, a gentleman rich- 
ly dreſt, caught him in his arms calling him by his 
name. Is it poſſible, ſaid Candid, bleſs my ſpirit! 
It cannot be --— yet there is ſo ſtriking a reſem- 
blance— Abbe Perigourdin —*Tis even ſo, re- 
plied Perigourdin. Candid ſtept back three 
paces, and ingenuouſly ſaid, but are you happy, 
my dear Sir? A fine queſtion truly anſwered 
Perigourdin: the little trick which I put upon you 
at Patis ſerved only to eftabliſhmy credit. The po- 
luce employed me a while; but diſagreeing with 
them at laſt, I threw off the eccleſiaſtical habit, 
"which was of no longer uſe to me, and went over 
to England, where thoſe of my profeſſion are better 


paid. I revealed all that I knew, and all that I did 


not know, of the ſtrength and weakneſs of the 
country I had quitted. I ſwore that the French 
were a raſcally people, and that London was 
the only magazine of good ſenſe; in ſhort, I 
made a conſiderable fortune, and am co me hi- 


ther to negotiate a treaty at the court of Perſia, 


in which the Sophi is bound to exterminate : 


f | ey e, e, 
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every European who ſhall enter his dominions 
in ſearch of cotton or filk, to the prejudice' of 


the Engliſh. The object of your embaſſy, faid 
our philoſopher, is doubtleſs very commendable 


but, Sir, you are a great raſcal: I dont like vil- 
| lany, and I have ſome intereſt at court: tremble, 


therefore, for your proſperity is at an end; you 
will ſoon feel. the puniſhment due to your - 


crimes. O moſt noble Lord Candid, faid Pe- 


| Tigourdin, falling on his knees, have mercy on 
me: I am driven to wickedneſs by an irreſiſt · 


able impulſe, in the ſame manner as you are 


impelled to virtue, I perceived this fatal incli- 
nation the moment I was acquainted with Mr. 


Valſp, and became a writer in the Feuilles — 


*Feuilles, cries Candid, what are thoſe ? They 
are, replied Perigourdin, certain pamphlets of 


ſeventy pages, in which the public are perio- 


dically entertained with ſcandal, fatire, and 


billingſgate. Tis an honeſt man, who having 
learnt to read and write, and not being able to 
continue Jeſuite ſo long as he could have wiſhed, 


| ſet about this pretty little performance, in order 
to buy lace for his wife, and bring up his chil- 
Oren in the fear of God. There are alſo a ſet 
of honeſt gentlemen who for a few pence, and now 


* Publiſhed at Paris. | 


and 
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and then a gill of bad wine, aſſiſt the other honeſt 
man in carrying on his work. This Monſieur | 
Vallp is a member of an extraordinary club, 
whoſe chief amuſement” is to make a few 
drunken people deny their God; or to, affiſt 
ſome poor fool in ſpending his fortune, break 
his furniture, and then'fend him a challenge: theſe 
are no more than, little gentilities, which theſe 
gentlemen call miſlifications, and which never= _. 
theleſs merit the notice of the police. In ſhort, _ 
this very honeſt Monſieur Valſp, who denies  . 
his ever having been ſent to the gallies,” is 4 
bleſſed with a. lethargy which renders him in- 
ſenſible to the ſevereſt truth; and 'tis impoſible | 
to rouze him but by certain violent means, 
which he endures with a magnanimity and re- 
ſignation beyond all belief, I laboured ſome 
time under this celebrated author ; 1 became fa- | 
mous in my turn, and had juſt left Monſieur 
Valſp, with an intention to begin for myſelf, 
when I had the honour to pay my reſpects to 
you at Paris —— You are a vile rogue, ſaid 
Candid; but your ſincerity moves me. Go di- 
rectly to court, and preſent yourſelf to the 
right Reverend Ed-Ivan-Baal- Denk: 1 will 
write to him in your favour, on condition that 
you promiſe to become an honeſt man, and 
Ss + GN a. 


* 


3 EANDID: o.. 
that you do not inſiſt on hav: ing thouſands of 
people murdered, for the Take of a little ſilk and 


cotton. Perigourdin promiſed all that Candid 
0 him to promiſe, and they Free friends. 


ee 
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„ ' Candid's diſerace, m— and a 


JERIGOURDIN was no ſooner 29177 
at court, than he uſed all his art to gain the 
miniſter and ruin his benefactor. He reported 
tat Candid was traitor, and that he had ſpoken 
diſreſpectfully of the ſacred whiſkers of the king | 
of Kings. It was the general opinion of the 
courtiers that he ought to be roaſted at a ſow 
fire ; but the ſophi, with more humanity, was, 
graciouſly pleaſed to condemn him only to per- 
petual baniſhment, after having Kiſſed the ſoals 
of his accuſer's feet, according to the cuſtom of 
Perſia. Perigourdin fet out in order to put this 
_ ſentence in erbeuten: he found our philoſopher 
in tolerable health, and almoſt diſpoſed to re- 
new his happineſs. My dear friend, ſaid the 
Engliſh ambaſſador, with the utmoſt regret * 
come to acquaint you, that you muſt quit this” 


— ä king · 


ce 
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kingdom with all poſſible expedition, and alſo 
that you muſt kiſs the ſoals of my feet with fi in- 
cere contrition, for the enormous crimes of which 
you have been guilty. ——Kiſs the ſoals of your 
feet! cried Candid ; upon my word, Mr. Abbe, | 
you carry your jokes too far: I don't compre- - 
hend you» He had ſcarce ſpoken before the 
mutes, which attended Perigourdin, entered the 
room, and immediately took off his ſhoes. He | 
was then told, that he muſt either ſubmit to this 
humiliation, or be impaled. , Candid, in virtue - 
of his free agency, kiſſed the Abb?'s feet. They 
cloathed him in a robe of coarſe canvaſs, and the 
hangman drove him out of the city, crying aloud, 
ee is a traitor! he has ſpoken. difreſpeAfully - 
of the Sohi's whiſkers, even of wn nnn ara i 


the yoo 1 


Bos. what was -the--officicus-Geaaliite daing A 
- whilſt his favourite, was thus diſgraced? I really 
cannot tell. Poſſibly he was grown weary of 
- patronizing Candid. Who. can depend on prieſis 
e 30. 715 58h LO Te WBot: 


In the mean time, our hero trudged S 
fully along. I never in my life, ſaid he to him- 


elf, ſpoke. of the by of Perfia's e. * 


— 


. low, this perſecutor of virtue —is happy. For 
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am fallen at once from. the pinnacle of fortune 


into the abyſs of miſery, becauſe I am accuſed, 


by a wretch, who has violated all laws, of a 


crime which I never committed; and this fel- 


Candid, after ſeveral days march, found him- 
ſelf on the borders of Turkey. He directed 


bis ſteps towards Propontis, being determined 
to fix there once more, and to ſpend the re- 


mainder of his liſe in cultivating his garden. 


In paſſing through a ſmall town, he obſerved a 
multitude of people gathered together. He en- 
quired the cauſe of this effect. Tis a very odd 
affair, anſwered an old man; you muſt know 
© that, ſome time ago, the rich Mehemet obtained 


in marriage the daughter of the Janiſſary Za- 
mond: be found her not a virgin, and very na- 


turally, according to law, cut off her noſe, and 
ſent her back to her father. Zamond, enraged _ 
at the affront, as was quite natural, in the firſt 


tranſport of his fury, cut off the head of his disſi- 
gured daughter, at one ſtroke of his ſcimiter, 


fis eldeſt fon, who had a great af:Qion for his 


 fiſter, which you know is natural eriough, in the 
* — of his paſſion, very naturally plunged a 


da gger 


' 


* re te ads... - hp 
dagger into his father's breaſt; then ike a lion; 


| whoſe rage increaſes at the fight of his own 
blood, the young Zamond flew to the houſe of 
Mehemet, and having killed half a dozen ſlaves 
who oppoſed his entrance, he murdered Mehe- . 
met, his wives, and two children in the cradle; 
after Which be put an end to bis own lite wich 
the dagger yet recking with the blood of his 
father, and of his N which, you know, 
was alſo quite natural. O horrible] 
cried Candid. O Maſter Tangos! If theſe 
barbarities are natural, would you not | Confels 
that nature is corrupted, and that all things are 
not? - 3 replied the old man; the pre- 
eſtabliſhed harmony. O heavens? cried 
Candid, am 1 deceived? Are you not Pangloſs 
himſelf ? 'Tis- even ſo, faid the old oy T 
knew you at firſt, but Ihad'a mind to pene- 
trate into your ſentiments before I diſcovered 
myſelf, Come, let us reaſon a little upon con- 
tingent effects: let me ſee what progreſs you have / 
made in the ſchool of wiſdom. Truly, Maſter 
| Pangloſs, faid_ Candid, you time it very ill : in- 
form me rather what is become of Cunegund, 
and where is Friar Gerofflee, Paquette, and the 
: daughter 


— 
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daughter of Pope Urban. I know nothing of 
the matter, replied Pangloſs ; tis now two years 
ſince I left our habitation. in ſearch of you. 1 
have travelled over all Turkey, and was now- _ 
going to the court of Perſia, where, as I was 
informed, .you had made your fortune. Ire- 
mained in this town among theſe good people, 
only to recover a little ſtrength in order to purſue 
my journey. What do I fee! ſaid Candid in 
aſtoniſhment. You have loft an arm, my dear 
Pangloſs. That's nothing at all, replied Pan- 
gloſs; there is nothing more common than to 
ſee people with but one eye and one arm a in this 
beſt of. worlds. The. accident happened in my . 
journey from Mecca. Our caravan was attacked 
by. a troop. of Arabs, and as our eſcort made - 
reſiſtance, the Arabs. being ſtrongeſt, according 
| to the laws of war, 7 us all. or 


There periſhed in this affair about five hun- 
dred people, among whom were abaut a dozen 
women with child. For my part I eſcaped with 
only a cloven ſcull, and with the loſs of an arm. 
You ſ ſee 1 am ſtill living, and have always found 


that eyery thing was for the beſt, wp you 
1 Jour- 


Si 
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yourſelf, my dear Candid, how happens it that 
you have a wooden leg? Candid then related 
his adventures. Our philoſophers returned to 
- Propontis, amuſing themſelves as they went 


along with reaſoning on phyſical and moral evil, 
of free-will and predeſtination, of cored and 
pre-eſtabliſhed barten. hte e. 


211 


oo eG 


4 873 
c a 4 F. 1 . 


'The arrival of Candil ng Pangliſs i in Bros 
? what they ſaw there, and what became 9 E them. 


My dear Candid, ſaid Pangloſs, why did 
ven gon weary of citivating your gr 
den ? Why could not we be content with our 
preſerved citron, and Piſtachio nuts? Why were 
you tired of being happy? Why, becauſe ; all 


things are neceſſary in the beſt of worlds, 4 


was therefore requiſite that you ſhould undergo 
the baſtinado in the preſence of the king of Perſiaʒ 
that you ſhould have your leg cut off to make 
the Suſians happy, to try the ingratitude of man- | 

ind, as to draw down puniſhment upon the 


” heads = 


4 CAN 1D: Or, 
Beads of. ſors villains, who. deſerved to luft, 
Tbus converſing, they. arrived at their old ha- 
bitation... The firſt objects which druck their 
eyes, were Martin and Paquette, in the habit of , 
Haves. . Whence comes this ſtrange  metamor- | 
phoſe ? ſaid Candid, tenderly embracing them. 
Alas ! they replied, ſighing, you baveno longer a 
place of abode ; another is inſtructed with the cul- 
tivation of your garden; he eats your preſerved 
citron and Piſtachio nuts, and uſes us like ne- 
groes. Who is this other? ſaid Candid, Tis, 
ſaid they, the general of the marine, the leaſt 
humane of all human beings. The ſultan, wil- | 
Jing to reward his ſervices, without being at any 
expence, confiſcated all your poſſeſſions, under 
jpretence that you were gone over to his enemy, 
and condemned us to flavery. Believe me; Can- 
did, added Martin, and proceed on your journey. 
I have always told you, that every thing is for 
the worſt; the ſum of evil greatly exceeds the 
ſum of good; depart, and 1 d0 not deſpair of 
your becoming a manic bean, if you are not one 
already. Pangloſs was going to argue in form, 
but Candid interrupted him by 1 inquiring af- 
ter Cunegund, the old woman, Friar Giroffles, 
and of Cacambo. Cty. is here, replied 
| Martin z: 


, ? 
* - 
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Martin; he is now bufy in cleaning the com- 
mon ſewer. The old woman is dead of a kick 
in the breaſt which was given her by an eunuch. | 
Friar Giroffles is entered among the Janiſſaries. 
Madam Cunegund is grown fat again, and hag 
recovered her former beauty; ſhe is in our maſ- 
ter's ſeraglio. What a ſtring of unhappy wretches! 
ſaid Candid. Was it neceſſary that Cunegund 
ſhould recover her beauty to make me a cuc- 
kold ? It is of little importance, faid Pangloſss 
whether Madam Cunegund be handſome or 
ugly; whether ſhe is in your arms, or in thoſe 
of another; it makes no difference | in the ge- 
| neral ſyſtem: for my part, I wiſh her a numer- 
ous poſterity. Philoſophers never concern them. 5 
ſelyes by whom women have children, pro- 
| vided they have them at all. Population 
Alas, faid Martin, philoſophers had much better 


employ themſelves in contributing to the hap- 


pineſs of a few individuals, than undertake to 
multiply the ſuffering ſpecies, While they 
were ſpeaking they heard a great noiſe; Twas 
the general who had ordered a dozen ſlaves to 
be flogged for his amuſement. Pangloſs and 
' Candid terrified, lefv their friends, with tears in 
their eyes, and haſtily took the road to Conſtan- 
3 


Here 
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„Handen found every body in an uproar, the 
fir began in the ſuburbs of Pera; it had already 
conſumed five or ſix hundred . houſes, and two 
or three, thouſand people had periſhed in the 
flames. What a ſhocking diſaſter, cried Can- | 
did! All for - the Beſt, ſaid Pangloſs: theſe 
little accidents. happen every year. It is very 
natural that fire ſhould' catch wooden _ houſes, 
and that thoſe houſes ſhould burn. Beſides it 
delivers many honeſt people from a miſerable 
-exiſlence What do I hear, ſaid one of the 
officers of the ſublime port? How, wretch! 
dareſt thou ay 'tis all for the Beſt, when half 
' Conſtantinople : is on fire. Go, dog, curſt pro- 
phet, go, receive the puniſhment due to thy 


preſumption. In ſaying theſe words, he took 
Pangloſs by the middle, and threw him head- 


long into the flames. Candid, half dead with 
fear, crept, as. well as he could, into a neighbour- 


| ing quarter, where things were more quiet; 
| and what became of him we ſhall fee in the 
3 next chapter. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. . 


Candid continues his Fourney ; and in lr ca- 
Pacih. i een en 


* re 


HAVE now no other courſe to take, ſaid 

our philoſopher, than to fell myſelf for a 
ſlave, or turn Turk. Happineſs has abandoned 
me for ever. A Turban would corrupt all my 
pleaſures: I feel myſelf incapable of enjoying 
peace of mind in a religion full of impoſtue, 
and which I ſhould never embrace, but ffß 1 
the baſe motive of intereſt. Noa rr 
de content if I ceaſe to be an honeſt man: 1 
will therefore become a ſlave. No ſooner had 
Candid taken this reſolution, than he determin- 
ed to put it in practice. He fixed upon an 
Armenian merchant for his maſter: his cha- 
racter was very good, and he was reputed to 
have as much virtue as an Armenian could poſ- 
ſibly have. This Armenian was ready to ſail 
for Norway: he took Candid with him, -hop- 
ing that a philoſopher might be ſerviceable to 


- . him in his trade. They embarked, and the 


wind was ſo favourable to them, that they 
made their * in balf the time which is 
gene» 


- F - 
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generally required. They had no occaſion to 
purchaſe-a wind of the Lapland magicians, and 
therefore, thought it ſufficient to give them 
ſome trifle, that they might not interrupt their 
good fortune by their witchcraft ; which ſome- 
times happens, if one may believe Moreri's Dic- 


tionary, 


As ſoon as they. were landed, the Armenian 
made his market of whale-blubber, and ordered 
-our philoſopher to traverſe the country in ſearch 
of dry filh. He acquitted himſelf of his com- 
- miſfion as well as he could, and was returning 
with a number of rein-deer loaded with this 
commodity, reflecting deeply on the amazing 
difference which he diſcovered between the Lap- 
landers- and other men, when he was accoſted 
by an extreme little Laponeſe. Her head was 
rather larger than the reſt of her body, her eyes 
red and fiery, her [noſe flat, and her mouth 
reached from ear to ear: ſhe bid him good 
morrow, with the moſt engaging air imagin- 
-able. My dear little Lord, ſaid this animal, who 
herſelf was but one foot ten inches high, you are 
exceedingly charming; be ſo kind as to love me 
a little. So ſaying, ſhe threw her arms about 
his neck, Candid puſhed her from him with 


In- 
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inexpreſſible horror. She cried out; her huf- 
band advanced, accompanied by a number of 
his countrymen; What is the meaning of this 
noiſe, ſaid they? *Tis, ſaid the little animal, 
only this ſtranger ——alas ! I cannot ſpeak for 
grief; he deſpiſes me, I underſtand you, ſaid 
the huſband ; impolite, uncivil, brutal, inſa- 
mous, cowardly raſcal ; thou haſt brought 
thame upon my houſe ; thou halt done me the 
greateſt injury; thou haſt refuſed to lye-with my 
wife. Is the man mad, ſaid our hero? What 
would you have ſaid, had I lain with her? 7H 
ſhould have wiſhed you all manner of -proſpe- 
rity, ſaid the enraged, Laplander z but thau de- 
ſerveſt my utmoſt indignation; ſo ſaying, he ex · 

erciſed this. ſtick upon the ſhoulders of Candid 

without mercy. The rein- deer were ſeined by 
the relations of the affronted huſband, and Can- 
did, fearing worſe treatment, was obliged . to 
betake himſelf to his heels, and evermore to re- 
nounce bis gaod maſter 3, for he durſt not appear 
before, him without money, without, wm and 
eee, 1 $7 
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Candide con tinues bis, journy. New adventures. 
« 6d ff 


ANDI D ſtrolled a long time, without 
even knowing whither he would go: 


he determined, at laſt, to make the beſt of bis 


way to Denmark, where, he had heard, things 
went well. He found himſelf poſſeſſed of ſome 


| Hittle money, which the Armenian had given 


him, and with this weak ſupport, he hoped to 
accompliſh his journey. This hope kept up his 


ſpirits, and he ſtill enjoyed ſome happy mo- 
ments. He chanced, one day, to meet in an 


inn, with three travellers who were talking with 
earneſtneſs of a plenum, and Materia ſubrilis. 
Right, ſaid Candid to himſelf, theſe are phi- 


loſophers. Gentlemen, ſaid he, as to the Ple- 


num, tis inconteſtable: there is ts vacuum in 
nature, and the materia ſubtilis is well _—_— 


Then you ate à Carteſian, ſaid the travellers: 
21. ſaid Candid, and what is ſtill more, I am 


Leibnitzian. So much the worſe for yourſelf, 


replied the philoſophers: Deſcartes and Leib- 


nitz had not common ſenſe. As for us, we are 


Newtonians, and we glory i in the diſtinction: 
if 
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if we diſpute, is only to ſtrengthen our own: 


ſentiments, for we are all of the ſame mind. 
We ſeek the truth upon Newtonian principles, | 


becauſe we are convinced that Newton is a great 


man And ſo is Deſcartes, ſo is Leibnitz, ſo> 
is Pangloſs, ſaid Candid: theſe are great men 


worth all the others. You are very impertinent, 
friend, replied the philoſophers: are you ac- 
quainted with the' laws of refrangibility, of at- 


traction, and of motion? Have you read doctor 


Clarke's ,refutation of your Leibnitz? Do you 
know what is, meant by the centrifugal; and 
centripetal force? Do you know, that colours 
are formed by denſity ? Have you any notion of 
the theory of light, and of gravitation? Are 
you ignorant of the period of 25,920 years, 
which unfortunately, does not agree with chro- 
nology ? No, I warrant, your ideas of all 
tueſe things are falſe and imperſect: learn to 
keep ſilence therefore, for a pitiſul Monad- as 


you are, and be careful how you, affront gentle. 


men by comparing them with pigmies. Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid Candid, if Pangloſs was here, he 


would teach you ſurprizing things, for he is a2 


great philoſopher ; he has an abſolute, contempt 
far your Newton, and, as Lam his diſciple, New- 
ton is | 89. great e of mine. The philoſo - 


ant * | 
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phers quite enraged, fell upon Candid, and 

ur poor hero was drubbed molt philoſophienliy 
At length their fury Jed, they aſked par- 

don for their impetuoſity; after which one of 

them began a learned diſcourſe on mildneſs and 


During this converſation there happened to 
paſa by a very pompous funeral, whence our phi- 
loſophers took occaſion to comment on the re- 
diculous vanity of mankind, Would it not, 
ſays one of them, be much- more rational for 
the relations and friends of the deceaſed to carry, 
without-pomp, the corps upon their own ſhoul- 
ders? Would not the mournſul employment 
more effectually excite the idea of death, and 
produce the moſt ſalutary and*philoſophical ef- 
fect? Would not this reflexion naturally ariſe # 
"This body which T carry it that of my friend, ny 
relation; he is no more, and like him 1 mit ceaſe 
20 exit ? Might not ſuch a cuſtom in ſome mea- 
fure diminiſh the crimes committed in this un- 
happy world, and reclaim beings which believe 
in the ſoul's immortality ? Mankind are but too 
willing to keep the thought of death at a di- 
ſtance, that we ſhould be afraid of reminding 
tees BENS them 
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them ol their mortality ; too oſten. w . 1 
not the weeping mother or huſband preſent at 
this ſolemnity? The plaintive acenta of na- 
ture, the piercing cries of: deſpair; would do 

more honout to the aſſies of the dead than all 
theſe” ſable mutes, and that ſtring of clergy, 
jovially ſinging pfalms which they do not un- 
derſtand Tis well ſaid,” replied! Candid; 
if you did but always talk in this manner with-- 
out beating er e Wen gran Þhide: 
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tual confidence and friendſhip. Candid, ſteer- 
ing his courſe towards Penmerk; ſoon found 
himſelf im the middle of a weed? in ruminating! 
on the misfortunes which bad befalleri him in 

this beſt of | worlds, he had Joſt 'his ways»! The! 
day had eonſiderably declined when be perceived? 
his miſtake. His" courage fafled; and forrow®' - 
fully lifting his eyes to heaven, our ets: lein: 
ing againſt a tree, &rpreſt kimfetf in tte £6164 þ 
ing words: 1 have ' traverſed *half” this globe; 
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I have ſee _ and calumny triutbphank: my 5 ; 
as 3 


been to be ſeryieable to man- 
lind, yet I hive” been conſtantly perſecuted. 
. 4 great king honours me with his favour and te 
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with a wooden leg: there I taſted pleaſure after 
my misfortunes. An abbẽ arrives, and I protect 


him: by my means he inſinuates himſelf at 


court, and I am obliged to kiſs the ſoals of his 


feet. I meet my poor Pangloſs again, only to 
ſiee him burnt,” I ſtumble upon a company of 
philoſophers, a ſpecies of animals the mildeſt 


and moſt ſociable of any that are ſpread upon 


the face of the earth, and they beat me moſt. 
unmercifully. Vet all muſt be right, becauſe 
Pangloſs ſaid ſo; nevertheleſs I am the moſt 


apron" e eee ee, 


fs 3 were ſuddenly W by 
piercing cries which ſeemed not far off. His 
curioſity led him on. He beheld a young wo- 
man tearing her hair in the moſt violent agi- 


tation of deſpair. Whoſoever you are, ſaid 


ſhe, if you have a, heart, follow me. He fol- 
lowed her, and the firſt object he beheld was a 
man and a woman extended on the graſs :- their 
aſpect beſpoke the elevation of their minds and 
their diſtinguiſhed. origin; their features, tho' 
disfigured by grief, expreſſed ſomething ſo inter- 


eecling that Candid ſympathiſed in their ſorrow, 


and could not help eagerly enquiring the cauſe 


4 heir misfortunes, pls ſaid the young 
woman. 


— 
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woman, are my parents; yes, they are hams 

thots of my unhappy: being, continued ue, 
throwing berſelf into their arms. They were 
forced to fly to avoid the rigour of an uns 0 

© ſentence: I attended ſhaw: in- e flight, and 

: 779 ſervice ha | 
curing (nouriſhment for them in the deſert we | 
were going to enter. We ſtopt here to repoſe 
awhile, and unhappily diſcovering that tree, 

was deceived-in its fruit. O Sir! 'Þ am a moſt. 

horrid eriminal ! Arm yourſelf in defence of 
virtue, and puniſh me 28 1 deſerve. Strike .... 


That fruit 1 gave it to my parents; they 
eat of it with pleaſure: I rejoiced that 1 had re- 
lieved them from the torment of thirſt, Unhappi- 


ly, 1 preſented them 19 0 death: we t is 2 
ſon. | 


Candid ſhook. with How's his hair ſtooll | 
op+right 3 a cold ſweat covered his whale body. 
He immediately did all in his power to aſſiſt this 

wiretched family; but the poiſon had already 


made ſo much progreſs, that the beſt antidote 
would now have been ineffectual. Dear, dear | 


bY. * our only hope and comfort | ſaid the 
4 & 22 een 
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expiring parents, forgive thyſelf 3 wo ſincerely" 
forgive . thee x. it was thy exceſſive (tenderneſs! 
which deprives. us of life 0 generous 

ſtrapger ! be careful of our daughter: her heart 
is nable and formed for virtue: 'tis a treaſure 
which we commit to thy care, infinitely more 
 Pregious than our paſt: fortune Deareſt Te- 
noide, receive our lafſ embraces ? mix thy tears - 
with, ours: O heaven, what deligitful mo- 
ments arg theſe ! Thou haſt opened to us the 
dor of, the comſortleſs dungeon in which we. 
have lived forty, tedious Years. | We, bleſs thee; 
with our laſt breath, praying that, thou, mayſt 

never forget the leſſogs, which our prudence die- 
tated ; and that they may, preſerve thee from, the 

danger to which thou wilt neceſſarily be, ex- | 


_ 2 
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did had great difficulty to bring Zenoide to her- 
ſdf.. The ſolitude of the place and the pale 
light of the. moon rendered the melancholy ſcene” 
ſtill more affecting · The day began to dawn 
before Zenoide recovered. the uſe of her ſenſes. 
She no ſooner opened her eyes than ſhe deſired 
Candid to dig a hole to inter the bodies: even 


ſhe. herſelf — aſtoniſhing reſolution. 
: This 
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This duty being "diſcharged, ſhe gave vent io 
her tests! Our philoſapher' perſuaded her o 
quit this fatal ſpot, and they walked along for 
ſome time without knowing whither they went. 
At length they perceived a little cottage, which 
was inhabited by an old man and his wife, wo 
in the midſt of this deſert were always ready 0 
render all the fervice in eir power to their di- 
ſtreſſed brethren. This couple were in fact 
what Philemon and Baucis are ſaid to have been. 
Tbey had enjoyed the ſweets of Hymen forty 
years without one bitter draught. Conſtant 
health, the produce of temperance and tran- 
quility z a pleaſing fimplicity of manners; an 
exhauftleſs fund of candor in their diſpoſition ; 
all the virtues for which.man is indebted to him. 
ſelf alone, compoſed the happy lot which bea- 
ven had been pleaſed to grant them. They 
were held in great veneration in the neighbouring 
hamlets, whoſe inhabitants, happy in their 
ruſticity, might have paſſed for very honeſt peo- 
ple, if they had been Catholics.. They con- 
ſidered it as, their duty to ſupport Agaton and 
Suname (ſuch were the names of this old cou- 
ple) and they now extended their charity to the 
two ſtrangers. Alas! ſaid Candid, what pity 
R was that you, my poor Pangloſs, were burnt; | 
I know you were quite right; but it was not in 
WY - D 3 | thoſ, 
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+ thoſe: parts of Europe and Aſia, which we tra- 
verſed together, that all is for the beſt: it is 
in Eldorado, which it is impoſſible to reach; and 
in a little 'cottage ſituated in the coldeſt, the 
"moſt barren, and the- moſt diſmal country in 
the whole world. What pleaſure ſhould 1 have 
had to hear you in this cabin talk of pre-eſta- 
bliſhed harmony and momades/ 1: ſhould' like 
to ſpend the reſt of my days among 'theſe ho- 
neſt Lutherans; but it would oblige me to re- 
nounce going to maſs, and expoſe eee | 
of the Pn nn ny” | 


Candid grew very a kngw:the ads 
ventures of Zenoide, but was too diſcreet to 
mention it: ſhe perceived his impatience, and 
ſatisfied him in the words of the lowing 
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1. a —— As bow Candid became” 
" enamoured” with" ber, ad ws was the tahft- . 
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AM deſcended em one of tis mid * 


houſes of Denmark: one of my anceſtors 
Fenihed in that place where the wicked Chrif- 


tiern cauſed ſuch a number of ſenators to be put to 


death. The accumulated riches and honours of 
my family ſerved only to render their misſor- 
tunes more illuſtrious, My father had the bold- 
neſs to diſobliffſe a man in power, by ſpeak ing 
the truth; he ſuborned "falſe accuſers,  wito 
charged him with ſeverat' imaginary © crimes. 


The judges were deceived: alas! What judge , 
can always avoid the ſnares which calumny _ 
ſpreads for innocence, - My father was con- 


demned 'to loſe his head on a ſcaffold, . Flight 


only could preſerve , him, and he, took refuge - 


with a friend, one whom he thought worthy of 
this amiable appellation, We continued ſome- 
time concealed in a caſtle on the ſea ſhore, 
which belonged to him, and here we might 


have been till ſecure, if the cruel wretch, tak- . 


ing advantage of our deplorable ſituation, had 
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not exacted a price ſor his friendſhip, which 
made us conſider him with deteſtation. The 
infamous creature "had conceived a violent paſ- 
ſion for my mother and me: he made an attempt 
en gur virtue by methods unworthy of a gen- 
tleman, and, to avold the effects of his bruta- 
lity, we were obliged to expoſe ourſelves to the 
mopſt afrightful/ dangets: We betook outſelyes to 
flight a ſecond time, and you know the reſt. 
Here Zenoide ſiniſned her relation, and ſhe: be- 
gan to weep aſreſn. Candid dried up her 
teats, and ſaid, in order to comfort her: - ?tis 
all. far the beſt, my dear Miſs; for if your fa- 
ther had not been poiſoned, he would, moſt inſal- 
- ibly, have been diſconeted, aud Mey would haue 
cut off his head : your mather would have died 
this poor cottage, where all things are much 
better, than im the moſt eharming caſtle imagin · 
able. Alas ! Sir, replied Tenoide, my father 
never told me that all was for the beſt. We 
all belong to one God, who loves us; but he 
will not exempt us, from the devouring cares, 
the, cruel diſtempers, the innumerable evils to 
. which human nature is liable. In America, 
poiſon and the bark grow cloſe to each other. 
The : happieſt Wann tear. A mix- 
f ture 


* 


Atr rou Int Brow. E 
autre af pleaſures atid pain, couſtitutes what we 

Call life; that is to ſay, determined ſpate f 
time (always too long in the vpinten of Wif- 
dom) which ought; tb be employed in beinz 
uſeful to the ſociety of wt doe Are members 
to rejoice in the works of the ane) Ger : 
out fooliſhly ehquiring into their cdufes; to te- 
gulate our onde upon te Mön or our 
ebnſcience; and abdye all, to feſpect bur te. 5 

kigfort; happy'i if” Mate 1 13 5 ok obſerve its | 


045 eraſes Tespe 
. frequently ſprab. Wut preſumptuous 
. - wretches; would he ſay, are thoſe riſh ſeribblers, 
who ſeek to penetrate to the ſecrets of che AN 
mighty. On the principle, that God expects to be 
honoured by the numberleſs atoms to whom he 
has given exiſtande, mankind have united ri- 
diculous chimeras; with the moſt reſpectable 
truths, The Derviſe among te Turk, the Bree 
men in Perſia, the Bont in China, the Tala» 
poin in India, all worſhip the Deity in a dif- 
ferent manner ; neyertheleſs they enjoy peace 
of mind, though bewildered in obſcurity ; thoſe 
who would endeavour to diſpel the miſt would 
do them no ſervice; he cannot be faid to love 
mankind, who would remove their prejudices. 
17. ME: 4 3 Von 
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Vou peak like a philoſopher, faid Candi: 
may I preſume. to aſk you, my deareſt young. 
| Jady, of , what-religion you are. I: was brought. 
up 2 Lutheran, replied Zenoide,. tis the re- 
ligion of my country. Every. thing you ſay,. - 
continued Candid, is a ray of light which pe · 
netrates my ſoul: you fill me with eſteem and 
admiration — How. is it poſſible that ſo much 
ſenſe ſhould .inhaþit ſo fair a: body? Indeed my 
dear Miſs, I love and admire.you.. to ſuch 2 
degree —— Candid ftammered out fomething 
more; but Zenoide, perceiving his confuſion, - 
retired: from-that moment, ſhe avoided all oc- 
caſions of being alone with him, and Candid 
ſought every opportunity of being either alone 
with her or intirely by himſelf. He was ſeized 
with a melancholy, which, however, was not 
- unpleaſing ; he was violently in- love with Ze 
noide, yet endeavoured to diſſemble his paſſion 3. 
but his looks betrayed the ſecret of his heart: 
Alas | faid he, if Pangloſs was here he would 
give me good advice, for he was a great philo- 
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| Continuation 7 Candids Amour. 1 


AND 17 was foreed to be content wht the 
| poor conſolation of - converſing. with the 
beautiful Zenoide in the preſence of the old man 
and his wife. And was it poſſible, ſaid he one 
day to the miſtreſs of his. heart,. that the king, 
whom you were allowed to approach, could 
permit ſuch a flagrant act of injuſtice to your 
family ? You have great zeaſon to hate him. 
Alas, replied Zenoide, who can hate their 

king ? _ | | 


* 
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' Who can avoid Toving him 105 is inter i 
with the glittering blade of the law ? Kings are 
tlie viſible images of the Deity ;. we ought never 
to condemn their conduct: obedience and re- 
ſpect are the duties of good ſubjeAs, I admire 
you more and more, anſwered Candid : pray, 
Miss, are you acquainted with the great Leib- 
nitz, and the great Pangloſs, who was burnt; ' 
after having eſcaped hanging? 'Ds you know - 
the monades, the materia ſubtilis and the ur-. 
tices ? No, Sir, ſaid Zenoide; my father never 

"0 men- 


6 AN DID: er, | 
mentioned any of thefe things; he gave me 
only a flight notion of experimental philoſophy, 
and taught me to deſpiſe every kind of philoſo- 
phy which did not directly tend to promote the 
bappineſs of mankind; which inſpires him with 
falſe notions of his duty to himſelf and to his 
neighbour ; which. does not teach him how to 
regulate his manners; which ſerves only to fill | 
his mind with unintelligible words, and raſh 
. e which cannot give a clearer idea 
| the author of our being, than that which we 
rm from his works, and the miracles which 
are daily performed before our eyes. Upon my 
word Miſs, faid Candid, I admire you beyond 
expreſſion ; I am enchanted; I am raviſhed ; you 

are certainly an angel ſent from heaven to confute 
the ſophiſms of Maſter Pangloſs. Ignorant animal 
that 1 was! After baving endured a prodigious 
number of kicks on the backſide, of ſtripes 
acroſs my ſhoulders, of ſtrokes with a bull's 
pizzel on the foals of my feet; aſter having felt 
an earthquake; after having been preſent at the 
hanging « of Doctor Pangloſs, and lately ſeen 
bim burnt aliye ; after having been ignomini- 
ouſly uſed by 2 vile Perſian; after having been | 
end by order of the Divan, and drubbeg 
by a company of philoſophers; notwithſtand= 
ing all this, I believed that all was for the beſt, 
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| but I am now entirely undeceived. Nevertheleſs, Mt 
nature never appeared. to meſo beautiful as fince 

I have beheld y you. The, rural concerts of birds 
frike my ears with Aa harmony, to which, till 
f now, I was quite inſenſible. All nature blooms, 
and. the beauty of your ſentiments ſeom to ani» 
mate every object. I feel none of that volup- - 
tuops languor which I experienced in my gar- 
den at Sus; the paſſion you inſpire is quite dif- 
ferent. Forbear, ſaid Zenoide, leſt you offend 
that delicacy which you-ought to reſpeR. | Lill 
be filent then, faid Candid, but that will only 
augment my paſſion. He looked earneſtly at 

Tenoide, as he pronounced theſe words; he per- 

ceived that ſhe bluſhed, and thence, like a man | 
of ern he er che moſt r 

; "Tawny Eves etal dad 5 
ſhun her lover. One day as he was walking 
| haſtily in the garden, be cried out in a tranſport 
ef love, O that I had but my Eldoradonian 
ſheep ! Why am I not able to buy a little king- 
dom .. What would you mae me ? ſaid: 
| a voigtthat ſhot through. the heart of our phi- 
- - Joſopher., Is it you, charming Zenoide?! faid - 
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he, falling upon his knees at her feet, I thought 


myſelf alone; The few words you ſpoke ſeemed 


to flatter my hopes. I ſhall never be a king, 
and poſſibly never ſhall be rich; but if I were 
Beloved by you. . . . . O do not turn away thoſe 
charming eyes, but let me read in them a con- 
feffiorr which alone can make me happy. Beau- 
tiful Zenoide, I adore you: for heaven's ſake - 
be merciful. . . , . Ah! what do I ſee? You 
weep. Gods, I am too happy. Yes, ſaid Ze- 
| hoide, you are happy; nothing obliges me to 
- conceal my ſenſibility from. a perſon who de- 
Aerves it. Hitherto you have been attached to 
my deſtiny. by the ties of humanity, only: it is 
now time to ſtrengthen our union with more 
holy bonds. I have deliberately conſulted my 


Fe own heart; do you alſo maturely reflect, and 


above all things remember, that by marrying me 
you engage to become my protector; to ſoften 
and participate the miſeries which fate may ſtill 
have reſerved ſor me: Marry you?” ſaid Cans 
did, theſe words have at once opened my eyes; 
and ſhewn me the imprudence of my con- 
duct. Alas] ſweet lady, I am unworthy of 


your goodneſs: Cunegund is yet living. 
Cunegund, who is ſhe? W 15 
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Dur lovers ſtood ſilent for ſome moments; 1 
they would have ſpoken, but the words expires. 
upon their lips: their eyes ſwam in tears. Can» 
did held both her hands in his ; he preſt them to- | 
His heart; he devoured them with kiſſes. "He 
| Had the courage to touch her heaving breaſt, and | 
| found that ſhe breathed with difficulty, His 
ſoul 7965 up toe his lips, which by preſſing thoſe = 
of Zenoide, brought her to herſelf, Candid 
thought he ſaw his pardon written in her eyes. 
Dear Candid, ſaid ſhe, my diſpleaſure would but. 
ll repay. thoſe tranſports which. my heart in ſpits 
of me approves. Vet hold; you will ruin me 1 
in the opinion of mankind, and you. will ceaſe 
to love me when I am become the object of their 
contempt; Stop then, and reſpect my weakneſs. - 
What! ſaid Candid, becauſe the ſtupid vulgar 
ſay that a girl is diſltionoured in making her 
lover happy, in following the generous dictates: | 
Ger whichin n nn world . 


e. all, e e e e et in 
tereſting converſation, but ſhall content our- 
| ſelves with ſaying, that Candid's eloquence, em- vl 
hellſhed with the language: of love, had. all h? Wi 


U | We effect 


bs CANDID; Or, 
effet that winht gh {ans pots ſenſi- | 
as, female ee $I rt 


"Dur lovers, who had bitherto __ their time 
in diſquietude and affliction, were now conti · 
nually intoxicated with pleaſure, The filence 

of the foreſt, the mountains covered with bram- 
bles and ſurrounded with precipices ; the frozen 
| waters, and batren fields with which they were 
- . environed, ſerved but to perſuade them of the 
- Hecellity of love: they reſolved never to quit this 
frightful ſolitude; but deſtiny was not yet weary 
of her perſecutions, as we- ſhall ſee im the next 
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NAN DID * his miſtreſs amuſed them- 
ſelves with reaſoning on the works of the 


_ Creators on the worſhip due to him from man- 
kind, on the duties of ſociety, more eſpcially n 
charity, which, of all other virtues, is the mo 

| . uſeful 


* 
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uſeful to our i fellow creatures, They were not 
content with vain declamations: Candid taught 
youth to reſpect the ſacred. reftriftions of the 
la, and Tenoide inſtructed young maidens in 
| *their duty to their parents; they united their 
endeavours to ſow the prolific ſeeds of religion 
in Juvenile minds. One day as they were 
buſied in this pious employment, Suname ac- | 
quainted Zenoide, that an old gentleman, with 
ſeveral attendants, was juſt come, and enquired | 
for a perſon, who, ſhe was convinced. by his 
deſcription, could be no other than the beautiful 
Ledoide. The gentleman who ae 
cloſe, entered. almoſt at the ſame inſtant, 


Zenoide fainted away : 28 ſoon a+ ſhe aw him; N 
but Volpall, unmaved at this Heding ſight, 
took her by the hand, and dragged her with ſo 
much violence that ſhe. came to herſelf; but it 
Was only to ſhed a torrent of tears. Tis very 
well niece, faid he, with a ſevere ſmile, I have 
caught you in fine company; no wonder yon 
thould prefer i it to the capital, to my houſe, and to 
your own family, "Yes, Sir, replied Zenoide, 
I prefer the habitation' of truth and candor. to 


that of treachery and impoſture. F x hall never 
behold 5 whhout horror, the place where my N 


1 
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' misfortunes began, where I have had ſuch con- 
vincing proofs of your baſeneſs, and where you: 
are the only relation I have. No matter, Miſs, 
replied Volhall, you ſhall follow me, if you pleaſe, 
25 though you were to have another fit. 80 ſay- 

ing, he dragged her along, and put her into a 
_ Chaiſe. She had but juſt time to. bid Candid 

follow her, to bleſs her kind hoſt and hoſteſs, 
. promiſing to reward them for their ARES hoſ- 
SR» 85 | 
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_  +Candid's affliction; and believing he had no 


other intereſt im the young lady than what virtue 
_ in diſtreſs might inſpire, adviſed him to take a 
journey to. Copenhagen. He told him, he could 
probably get him admitted into Volhall's fa - 
mily, if he had no other reſource. Candid ac- 
cepted his offer, and being arrived, his future 
| comrade preſented him as a relation for whoſe 
fidelity he would anſwer. Maraut, faid Vol- 
hall, I conſent: you ſhall have the honour of 
waiting on a man of my rank and diſtinction; 
but be careful always to pay an implicit obe- 
dience to my will: anticipate my commands 
if you are endowed with ſufficient penetration: 


remember that a man of ad diſtinction degrades 
- him- 


— * 
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Himſelf by converſing with ſuch a wretch as you. 
Our philoſopher replied with great ſubmiſſion to · 
this impertinent harangue, ahd*that N 7 ay he- 
Was dreſſed in his maſter s very. 


One may caſily imagine Zenoide's- Kon- 
ment and joy, when-ſhe recollected her lover, 
among her uncle's ſervants... She gave him all, 
the opportunities ſhe could, which Candid ju- 
diciouſly improved. to their mutual ſatisfaQion. 
They vowed an eternal conſtancy; nevertheleſs 
Zenoide was far from being quite eaſy: ne 
ſometimes condemned her paſſion for Candid, | 
and would now and then afflict him for amuſo- 
ment; but Candid adored her; he knew that 
perfection did not fall to the lot of man, muo 
lets of woman. Zenoide recovered her good 
humour in his arms ; the conſtraint they were 
obliged to obſerve increaſed their eras.” and 
ir. were e N 
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Ttions that made him tremble ; he eupecbed the 


pear in the court-yard of an inn at Copenhagen. 
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| cn A * XVI. 
4 how Candid fond his wife, and 555 his inte 


WR bero was contented to beabthe kaugbey 

humours of his maſter, ſo long as he en- 
- the favours of his miſtreſs. Happy lovers 
cannot conceal their paſſion ſo eaſily as is gene- 
rally imagined; they ſoon betrayed their own 
ſecret ; their connection was no longer a myſ⸗ 
tery to any one in the houſe, except to Volhall 
himſelf, Candid was hohboufed with felicita- | 


ſtorm which was about to burſt ever his hend, 
und was in no dbabt chat the perſon'who bad 


been ſo debt to him, was upon the TR of uc- 


OY nnn | 


"For fore: Jays "aſt Candid. had obſerved a | 


woman, whoſe face bore a ſtrong reſemblance ta 


that of Cunegund : he now ſaw her again in the 
court- yard, but her garb was mean; beſides, 
there was not the leaſt probability that the fa - 
vourite miſtreſs of a rich Mahometan ſhould ap- 


Ne- 


* 


Neverthelefs,: this: dilagtecable object int 4 1 
eyes on Candid with great attention. She now” 
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precipitately approached, and ſaluted him with the 


molt violent box on the ear be ever received i in 
his life. Twas not. deceived, cried our philoſo- 
pher; O heavens, who could' have thought 1 it 1 
What buſineſs have you here; after uffering 
| yourſelf to be raviſhed by a Mahometan ? Go, 
perfidious ſpouſe; Iknow nothing of you. "Thou 
kale know me by my fury, ſaid Cunegund. f” 
know all thy wicked courſes, thy intrigue with” 


thy maſter's niece,” thy contempt of me. Alas ! 5 


tis three” months ſince I was turned out of 
: the ſeragfio, becauſe” 1 was no longer uſeful, 


A merchant bought me to mend his linen, 5 


and having occaſion to make a voyage to theſe 
parts, brought me along with him. Martin, 
Cacambo,, and Paquette, whom he alſo pur- 


ehaſed, are of. the party. Doctor Pangloſs, 25 20 ; 


by the greateſt chance, imaginable, was a pa 
ſenger in the ſame ſhip ; we were caſt away a . > 
| miles from hence; I eſcaped with honeſt Ca- 


cambo, whoſe fleſb, I aſſure thee, is as firm, as 
thine; and I have found thee again to my ſor- - 


= for # infidelity is manifeſt, 1 


0 
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therefore, and dread neee an injures 


ak 
oa 


Candid was 15 Rupiied with "this - moving 
iſcene, that he ſ uffered Cunegund to depart with- 
out conſidering how neceſſary it is to. keep terms... 
with thoſe who are in our ſecrets, when all a 
once Cacambo preſented himſelf to his view. 
They tenderly embraced. Candid inquired in- 
to the truth of what he, had heard, and was 
extremely afficted for the-loſs.of the great Pan- 
_ gloſs, who after having been hanged. and burnt, 
was moſt miſerably drowned. He ſpoke of him 
with that effuſion of heart, which true friendſhip 


" inſpires. A billet which Zenoide threw, out of. 
the window, put an end to their converſation. | 


Candid ou it, and read as. follows : 


* F ly, my ent lover, every thing i is Lois 
An innocent and natural inclination, which does 


no injury to ſociety, is a crime in the eſtimation. 

© of credulous and cruel men. Volhall has rl 

moment left my chaniber, after treating me with 

| «the uot inhuman: be u gone t6 bein 
ee. nennen it 7 ry. 
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« Fly therefore, my 4 dear lover, and fave a 
life which I am no longer ſuffered to enjoy, 


© Thoſe happy days are paſt, when our mutual | 
© tenderneſs. —Ah ! wretched Zenoide; what haſt 
© thou-done to deſerve the wrath of heaven? But 


I wander: O do not forget thy dear Zenoide. 
Dear Candid, thy image will never be effaced 


« from my heart. No, thou never knew how 
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© much I loved thee—Oh that thou could'ſt re- 


6 ceive from my burning Tips, my laft farewell, | 
and my laſt ſigh! I feel that I am ready to fol- 
© Jow my unhappy father : I hold the world | in 


5 UWdhorradice ; z tis 1 treachery and guilt.” 


Cacambo, 1 wiſe and prudent, es poor 


Candid along, who had not one ſenſe leſt: they 


took the ſhorteſt way out of the city. Candid 
never opened his lips, and they were a conſider- 
able diſtance from Copenhagen before he reco- 


vered from his ſtupefaction. At laſt, looking ſted- 


faſtly at Cacambo, he ſpake to che following ef- 


ect. 
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Ahn Candid refolued.to dill bia but changed 5 
is mud. e de gg vs ff 2346 J 3 
* dear. Cacargbo, ange mp — now ; 
my equal, and always my friend, thon 
baſt ſhared in ſome of my misfortunes ;_ thou haſt . 
given me good adyice z thou-baſt been a witneſs . 
to my affection fon Cunegund—Alas! my old , 
maſter, ſaid Cacambo, ſhe has played you a vile 
trick ; ſhe was informed of your paſſion for Ze- 
noide by your fellow-ſervants, and then, notwith- _ 
hatin tr gu a for. you, ſhe revealed 
it;ito\ the brutal Volhall. Since this is the caſe, , 

ſaid. Candid, death is my only refuge. Our phi- 
laſopher then taking a pen · kniſe out of. his pocket, 
began to whet it-with a compoſure worthy of an 
ancient Roman, or of an Engliſhman,” What 
do you mean, ſaid Cacambo? To cut my throat. 


3 '*% 
18 4 


ſaid Candid. An excellent thought, replied Ca- 

cambo; but wiſdom ſhould never determine, till 
after mature deliberation: the means of death 
will be always in your on power, if you conti- 
nue in the ſame mind. Be adviſed, my dear 
maſter, and put it off till I the longer 
you 
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you defer it, the more couragiqus will be the ac- 


tion. 1 like thy reaſoning, ſaid Candid; be- 
ſides, if 1 ſhould cut my throat now, the Gaze- 7 
teer of Trevoux, would inſult my memory: It 18] 
then determined, I will not cut my throat for 


this two or three days at leaſt. Thus converſing. 


they arrived at Elſineur, a pretty conſiderable 


town, at a little diftance from Copenhagen: here 


they reſted that night, and Cacambo applauded 
himſelf for the good effect which fleep had pro. 


duced in the mind of Candid. They took their 
| leave of this town at break of day, and Candid, 


always a philoſopher, for the prejudices of youth . 
are not eaſily effaced, entertained his friend Ca- 
cambo with a diſſertation on moral and phyſical - 


good, with the diſcourſes of the wiſe. Zenoide, 
and the true lights he had received from her 
learned converſation, + If Pangloſs was not dead, 


ſaid he, I would confute his ſyſtem beyond con- 
trãdiction. God preſerve me from becoming à 
Manachean. My dear miſtreſs has taught me 
to reſpect the impenetrable veil by which the 


Deity chuſes to conceal his deſigns from mankind. 
Perhaps man himſelf is the cauſe of the misfor- 


tunes under which be groans: fruit eaters are 
become carniferous animals. The ſavages we 
have ſeen devour only the Jeſuits, yet they live in 


E 4 e 
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perfect harmony among themſelves, and thoſe 
which, by chance, 'are ſcattered through the 
_ deſert, and feed only upon roots and herbs, are 
certainly happy. Society has given birth to the 
moſt heinous crimes. There ate people, who, 
from their ſituation, ſeem as it were obliged 
to deſire the death of their fellow creatures, The 
ſhip-wreek of a veſſe], the burning of a houſe, 
and the oſs of a battle, is the occaſion of grief 
to ſome, and of joy to others. Things go very 
in, my dear Cacambo, and a wiſe man has no- 
ching to do but to cut bis throat as gently as 
poſfible. You are in the right, ſaid Cacambo, | 
bur I perceive an inn, you muſt be thirſty; come, 
my old maſter, let us take a glaſs, and then we 

will FEE in our bene diſquilitions. | 


They ene we inn, Hh a — of pea- 

| Gow were dancing in the middle of the court, to 
the ſound of very bad inſtruments. A chearful 
ſmile ſate on every face: twas a picture worthy 
he peneil of Vatau. As ſoon as they per- 
ceived Candid, a young girl took him by the 
hand, intreating him to dance. My ſweet laſs, 
replied Candid, when a man has loſt his miſtreſs, 

found his wife, and but juſt heard of the death 


of the great _ he can have no inclination 
6 to 
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to cut capers: beſides, 1 intend to kill myſelf 
to-morrow, and you know, when a perſon has 
but, a few hours to Jive, he ſhould not waſte his 
time in dancing. Cacambo then advanced, and 
expreſſed himſelf in the following manner: 
Great philoſophers have always had a paſſion for 
glory. Cato of Utica killed himſelf after having 
ſlept ſoundly ; j Socrates ſwallowed hemlock af- 
ter familiarly converſing with his friends; ſeveral 
Evgliſhmen have blown out their brains after 
coming from an entertainment: but I bave ne · 
ver heard of any great man, who cut his throat 
after dancing. No, my dear Madler, this glory . 
is reſerved for you. Let us dance our bellies full 
to day, and we will kill ourſelves to-morrow. 
Doſt thou not obſerve, replied Candid, that pret- 
ty lively wench ? There is ſomething vaſtly 


ſtriking in her countenance, ſaid Cacambo. She 
ſqueezed my hand, replied our philoſopher. Did 
you take notice, faid Cacambo, of her little round 
breaſts, when her handkerchief flew back as ſhe 
was dancing ? Yes, I obſerved them well, laid 
Candid : i my heart was not full of the 
charms of Miſs Zenoide but the little black 
girl interrupted Cacambo, and again beſought. 
| him to dance. Our hero was at laſt perſuaded, 
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and danced with e genteeleſt FEY agi ble 
He then K the pretty peaſant, and retired 

to his ſeat without aſking the queen of the ball 
to dance. Immediately there was a confuſed 


murmur; both the actors and ſpectators were 
ſhocked at ſuch a manifeſt neglect. Candid was 


ignorant of his fault, and therefore could make 
no apology. At length a great clown came for- 
ward, and gave him a ſlap in the face, which 
was returned by Cacambo with a kick in the 
belly, The inſtruments were ſcattered about in 


an inſtant, the women loſt their caps, Candid 
and Cacambo behaved like heroes ; but they 


were forced to betake themſelves to their heels, 


though quite PN with the blows they had 
ne, 


I am very unlucky, ſaid Candid, ds on 
his friend Cacambo ; I have experienced great 
misfortunes, but I never expected to have had 
my bones broke for dancing with a peaſant, at 


| her own 8 
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Candid and can. n to an boca. 4. 
; nee there. TOUT 


+ ACA M BO and his quondam maſter were 
249 unable to proceed ; they began to give way. 
to that malady of the ſoul Which deſtroys all its 
faculties, dejection and deſpair: - when looking 
up they eſpied an hoſpital built for travellers. 
Cacambo entered, and. Candid followed him : 


| they were treated in the manner in which people 
are generally treated for the love of God, Their 
wounds were ipeedily healed; but they both got 
the itch, which was not to be cured in a'few 
days. This idea drew tears from the eyes of 
our philoſopher, and, ſcratching himſelf, he ſaid, 


O my dear Cacambo, why didſt thou hinder 


me from cutting my throat ? Thy pernicious ' 
counſel hath plunged me again into diſgrace and 


mis fortune: if I ſhould now cut my throat, they 
would ſay, in the 'Zournal of Trevoux, He was a 
coward ; he killed himſelf becauſe he had the 
| itch, See to what thou haſt expoſed me by thy 


injudicious friendſhip. Out misfortunes are not | 
© E 3 „ 


- 
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without a remedy, ſaid Cacambo; if you will 
follow my advice, we will become brothers of 
the hoſpital; I underſtand a little of ſurgery, 
and I will engage to render our woeful condition 
ſupportable. Ah cried Candid, pox take all 
the aſſes in the world, and eſpecially theſe chi- 
rurgical aſſes, ſo fatal to human nature! No, 
1 will not ſuffer thee to paſs for what thou art 
not; *twere à piece of treachery, the conſequen- 
ces of which might be terrible. Beſides, if thou 
didft but know, after having been viceroy of 4 
rich province, after having been able to' purchaſe 
kingdoms, after having been the happy lover of 
Mis Zenoide, how hard it is to reſolve to ſerve 
as mate in an hoſpital. All this I know full 
well; but 1 alfo know that it is very hard to die 
of hunger. Beſides, the plan which I propoſe is 
perhaps the only one to Ayr "the . of 
. Volhall. 


| Whilſt he thus ſpake, Ks of the LN 
the hoſpital ' happening to paſs, aſked him a 
few queſtions to which he replied properly. 
This brother aſſured them that the fraternity 
tived well, and enjoyed decent liberty. Candid 


reſolved: they were admitted without ſcruple, x 
and theſe two miſerable beings began to admi- 


niſter comfort to beings yet more miſerable. 
| Ak One 
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One day, as Candid was diſtributing ſome bad 
| broth among the patients, an old man particu- 
larly caught his attention. He ſeemed in the 
agony of death. Poor man, ſaid Candid, how [ 
pity you! You muſt ſuffer terribly. Indeed I 
do, he replied, with a hollow ſepulchral voice: 
they tell me that I have a complication of dif- 
tempers, and that I am'poxed to the very bone; 
if ſo, I muſt needs be extremely ill. Never- 
theleſs, 'tis all for the beſt, and that's my con- 
ſolation. No man in the world, ſaid Candid, 
but Doctor Pangloſs, could maintain optimiſm in 
ſuch a deplorable fituat'on, when every other 
mortal would preach- peſs. . Do not pro- 
nounce that deteſtable word, ſaid the poor old 
man; i am that very Pangloſs. Wretch, let 
me die in pesee: all things are good, every thing 
is beſt. The effort he made in pronouncing 
theſe words, coſt him his laſt Jour, andt in a few 
moments after he expired, 


Candid bewailed his death, for he had a good 
heart: his obſtinacy, however, afforded matter 
of reflection to our philoſopher. He would fre- 
quently ruminate on his adventures. - Cunegund 
had remained at Copenhagen, where, he was 
informed, ſhe mended ſhirts and ſtockings with 
. reputation. He had now loſt all his paſign 
I for 
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for travelling. Tune faithful Cacambo aſſiſted him 
with his advice and friendſhip. He never mur- 
mured at the diſpenſations of providence: I 
know, he would ſometimes ſay, that happinefs 
is not the lot of humanity ; it is no where to be 


found, except in the good country of Eldorado; 3 
; but to 8⁰ thicher i is ee 


eee ah 
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AN DID was not quite 1 for he 

had à true friend. He had found, in 
an American mongrel valet, what, in Europe, 
we ſeek in vain, . Perhaps nature, who has 
planted ſimples in America proper for the ma- 
ladies of European bodies, may there alſo have 
ſown remedies for the diſorders of our hearts and 
minds. Perhaps there are a ſpecies of men in 
this new world, who are formed differently from 
us; who are not flaves to ſelf-intereſt; who are 
capable of ſincere ſriendſhip. Twete happy if 
inſtead of bales of indigo and cocheneal, ſtained 
* blood, they Owe? r us ſome of theſe 


* men; 
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men: this kind of commerce would be very ad- 
vuantageous to mankind. Cacambo was of more 
value to Candid than a dozen of red ſheep load- 
ed with the pebbles of Eldorado. Our philoſo- 
pher now began to be reconciled to life. He 
conſoled himſelf that he was employed in the 
preſervation of the human ſpecies, and in not 
being an uſeleſs member of ſociety. Heaven re- 
warded the purity of his intentions, by reſtoring 
to him, as well as to his friend Cacambo, the 
bleſſing of health. They had no longer the 
itch, and they performed the duties of their fune- 
tion with great alacrity ; but alas! fate ſoon 
broke in upon their peaceful ſecurity. Cune- 
gund, who had ſet her heart upon tormenting 
her huſband, ſallied forth from Copenhagen in 
purſuit of him: chance directed her to the 
hoſpital; ſhe was accompanied by a man whom 
Candid ſoon diſcovered to be the Baron Thun- 
der-ten-tronckh : his ſurprize may be eaſily 
ſuppoſed. The Baron, petceiving it, ſpake to 
him in theſe words. I did not long continue to 
row in the Turkiſh gallies: the Jeſuits, hearing 
of my misfortune, redeemed me for the honour 
of the ſociety. I made # tour to Germany, 
here I received ſome civilities from my father's 
heirs. I left nothing unattempted to get intel- 
_— of my ſiſter; and * at Conſtan- 
„ n 
/ | \ 
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tinople, 4 embarked on board a veſſel 
which was caſt away on the coaſt of Denmark, 
I diſguiſed myſelf and departed, being provided 
with proper letters of recommendation to Da- 
niſh merchants in connection with the ſociety: 


im» ſhort, I have found my ſiſter again, who 


loves you notwithſtanding you are unworthy of 
that honour; and ſince you have had the inſo- 
lence to lye with her, I conſent to the ratifica- 
tion, or rather a new celebration of your nup- 
tials; that is to ſay, provided the gives you only 
her left hand, which is but reaſonable, as ſhe 
has no leſs than ſeventy-one-quarters, and you 
| have none at all. Alas, ſays Candid, all the 
quarters in the world, without beauty . , . Miſs 
Cunegund was very ugly when I imprudently 
married her; ſhe became handſome, and ano- 
ther has enjoyed her charms; ſhe is again grown 
ugly, and you would have me give my hand to 
her a ſecond. time: no, no, reverend father 
fend her back to her ſeraglio at Conſtantinople; 
ſhe has done me but too much injury in this 
country. Ungrateful man, ſaid Cunegund, 
making horrible contortions, how can you be ſo 
hard-hearted ? Do not oblige the Baron, now 
a prieſt, to waſh the blot out of his eſcutcheon 
with our blood. Doſt thou believe me capable 


of . to the act of Infdelity.? What 
"AE Y wouldſt 
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| woulſt thou have had me done wheh I was in 
the power of a Turk who thought me hand- 
ſome ? neither tears, nor my cries, had any 


effect on his ſavage brutality: ſo that, finding 
it in vain to reſiſt, I contrived to be as commo- 
diouſly raviſhed as poffible, as any other woman 
would have done in my ſituation: this is all my 
crime. | But my greateſt offence is having robbed 
thee of thy miſtreſs, which on the contrary, thou 
 ſhouldſt confider as a proof of my affection. 
Come, come my dear little foul; if ever 1 
ſhould grow handſome again; if my + breaſts, 
which now are ſomewhat” pendant, ſhould re- 
cover their rotund dafficity; if... they ſball 
de all for thee alone my dear Candid :- we are no 
fonger in Turkey, and I fivear that N | 
de e e ee e, 12 


1 evade «vp 6 
e He deſired a little time for con- 
ſideration. The Baron granted him two hours, 
which he ſpent in conſulting with his-friend Ca- 
cambo. After having weighed every argument 
Pte and con, they determined. to accompany the 
Baron and his ſiſter to Germany. Accordingly 
every thing being ſettled, they ſet out all toge · 
ther; not on foot, but mounted on good ca- 
18 which the Jeſuite Baron had brought 
5 along 
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| along with him. They were now artived at the 


frontiers of the kingdom, when a tall. ill favourr | 
ed fellow fixed his eyes attentively on our hero- 
Tis the very man, ſaid he, pray Sir if I may 
be ſo bold, is not your name Candid? Ves, 
Sir, teplied Candid, ſo I have always been call- 
ed. I am extremely glad of it, ſaid the man. 
Yes indeed you have black eye- brows, ears of 


2 moderate ſize, a round, face and ruddy com- 


; plexion, and you appear to be about five foot 
fie. Yes Sir, ſaid Candid, that is exactly my 
height ; but what are my ears and my height 
to you. Sir, replied the man, we cannot be 
too circumſpect in our employment; permit 
me to aſk you another queſtion; was. you not in 
the ſervice of Squire Volhall? In truth, Sir, 
Caid Candid, a little diſconcerted, I do not un- 
derſtand . ; , But I underſtand perfectly well 
that you are the perſon whoſe deſcription I have 
in my hand. Pleaſe to walk into the guard 
room. Soldiers, conduct the gentlemen in, pre- 
pare the black hole, and tell the Smith to make 
a flight chain of about thirty or forty pound 
weight. Mr, Candid, you have got a good like 
\ horſe there; I want one of that colour, we fl ſhall 
agree about him by and by. | 
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The Baron did not dare to claim his beaſt. 
Cunegund wept for a quarter of an hour. The 
Jeſuite beheld the ſcene without emotion. 1 
ſhould have been obliged, ſaid he to his ſiſter, 
either to kill him or force him to re-marry you; 
and all things conſidered, tis the beſt that could 
happen for the honour of our family. Cune- 

gund and her brother ſet out for Germany; but 


the faithful Cacambo reſolved not to: Aren n 
ons friend i in diſtreſs. [2 


-” 
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en. 
The continuation of Candid's misfortunes; haw he 
| Found his miſtreſs Kain, and what was the 
: 172 90 3 40 
Pangloſs ! t ſaid Candid, tis a thouſand 
pities, that you bave periſhed ſo miſer- 
ably : you have been witneſs only to the ſmalleſt 
part of my misfortunes, and I was in hopes to 
make you. reject that groundleſs opinion you fo 
obſtinately maintained, even unto death... There 
is not a man in the world who has 2g 22242 
greater adverſity than I have; and yet there is 


not 


not a ſingle foul hs has not curſed his own ex- 


iſtence, as the daughter of Pope Urban very 
pathetically told us. What will become of me, 
my dear Cacambo? I eannot tell, replied Ca- 
cCambo, all I know is, that. I will never forſake 
you. But Cunegund has forſaken me, + ſaid 
Candid, Alas | a wife is not worth an rn 


＋ 


— 
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cambo in a dungeon, from whence they were 
Oragged in order to be conveyed to Copenhagen, 
where our philoſopher was to learn his fate. He 


feared it would be a dreadful one, as the reader 


may alſo apprehend ; but Candid was Miſtaken, 
and ſo is the reader. He was deſtined to be 
happy at Copenhagen, where he was no ſ.oner 


arrived than he was apprized of the death of 


Volhall; this brute died unlamented, and every 
body concerned themſelves about Candid, His 


chains were immediately knocked off, and li- 


berty was the more agreeable to him, as it fur- 
niſhed him with the means of finding Zenoide. 


He haſtened to her houſe, he was a long time 


| before he could utter a ſyllable, but their ſilence | 


was ſufficiently expreſſive; they embraced; they 
endeavoured to ſpeak, but they could only weep. 


Cacambo enjoyed this delightful ſcene like a 


being 


1 


#. 
K* 


av 


well with me now, every thing is for the beſt. 


| The death of Volhall lest Zenoide her own 


miſtreſs, and the court allowed her a penſion 
out of her father's fortune which had been 
confiſcated, ' She readily ſhared with Candid-and 
Cacambo, whom ſhe permitted to live in the ſame _ 


houſe, and induſtriouſly reported, that, having 
received ſuch fignal ſervices from theſe two 


ſtrangers, ſhe thought herſelf obliged to reward 


A THR Pa „„ 
ene ſympathized in his friend's TROY 
joy, and was almoſt: in the ſame ſituation. My 8 
det Cacambo, my beloved'Zenoide, ; cried 
© Candid, 1 am now recompenend/ for all- my; 

 ſafferings. | Love and friendſhip ſhall; ſweeter 
the remainder of my life. What numboriely 
\ difficultics have paved the way to this unexpe&- _ 
ed'happineſs'? But all is now forgotten, deareſt 
Tenoide, I ſee you, you love me; all things gs 


them with all the pleaſures of life: Some ſhrewd ©. 


people penetrated into the motives of her kind- 


neſs, which was not very difficult, as her in- 


trigue with Candid, had unluckily tranſpired, _ : 
Moſt people condemned her, and her conduct 
was approved, only by a few people Who 
knew the world. Zenoide who payed ſome re- 
gard to the eſteem of fools, was not quite happy 
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4 in her ſituation. The death of pr 1 


the correſpondents of trading Jeſuits reported 
at Copenhagen, furniſhed Zenoide with an op- 
portunity to reconcile the ſcrupulous; ſhe or- 
dered a. pedigree to be made for Candid, and 
the author, wha was a man of parts, proved 
him to be deſcended from one of the moſt an- 
cient families in Europe: he even pretended; 
that his real name was Canut, the name of an 
ancient Daniſh king, than'which nothing could” 
be more probablez for to_ change did into ut. 
was no very extraordinary metamorphoſis, © In 
conſequence of this trifling alteration, ' Candid: 
| became a nobleman of diſtinction. He was 
Publickly married to Zenoide, with whom he, 
enjoyed every poſſible felicity.  Cacambo was 
their mutual friend, to whom Candid would 
oſten ſay, all is not ſo well here, as in 8 
do; young are : tolerable. Off 20h. 


